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JAG COLE LOOKS NORMAL enough. 2x 
You can see by the quiet, bespectacled 
hotograph on this n appes 
Sexirt poemeunt coreg. ae 
au tienes arose bes pane: 
mad. Not dangerously s0—ju i 
to male life micreaing for bins and 
for more mundane souls like ws. Jack's 
a MAYBOY regular whowe full page 
Cartoons and inspired series of Females 
Ihave won bim an enthusiastic following. 
That following will Nave a fick! day 
with this 80, for Jack has taken his 
sketch pad to the beach and come up 

with five pages of devastating results, 

Ray Russell, another mad one, is also 
back. Not content with having demol- 
ished Hollywood Roman extravagancas 
and TV's Sherlock Holmes i previous 
issues, he hus sharpened his poison pen, 
fone alter historical novel, an drawn 
Dood. Where this boy treads, no 1056s 
bloom thereafter. 

Some highly emertaining fiction has 
been chosen for your pleasure, tov: 


bane “Loge of the 
aad the 
gh Type Fello 
Herbert Goi Mme ey 
{spe Tellow who teaches creative 
vayne Uni Detrot, Heib's 
en two velit of Hero and 
The Prospect Before Us (recently ics 
sic by Signed). plus quanti of son 
x things for The New Verker, Coli’ 
The Alontic, Discovery, New World 
rating and other steal, higtype pul 
The story i Ch ey is 
for exayao¥, Dut by no means the 


fi 
hast. 

In this July issue we alo investigave 
songsatirist Tom Lehrer, watch stip. 
per Tempest Storm make 

«ot hevself 


upon the daily routine 
especially lovely, surprisingly 
unique Playmate of the Month. As the 
song says, who could ask for anything 


DEAR PLAYBOY 


LOVE FOR A PLAYMATE, 
‘Alter poring over your December iste 
for the “umpecensthousandth time, the 
magazine and 1 are both pretty much 
framed out. Model “Terry Ryan is the 
‘most beautiful girl 1 have ever seen! 

Tin not sleeping, eating or working at 
job cect Meserator) proper 
‘am, gears and circuitry have lost their 
fascination. My hifi is resigned to 
Tachaikowsky. My friends are disgusted 
with me. My dog has left home. The 
book 1 was writing remains neglected, 
accusingly so. 

T have not yet contracted scurvy, but 
1, a very moderate drinker, avait the 
fastapproaching spectre: dipsomania. 1 
thal probably expre with bursts ofthe 
elbow. 

‘There is no coe other than marriage 
to Miss Ryan, Please be so kind as to 
Advise her of this ad wate of affairs. In 
All my thirty-two years, Fhave never been 
fo uerly taped, 


David M. Hall 
Baltimore, Md. 


NEW READERS 
Have just read your April fue after 
icvas highly recommended by some 
friends. I'ail to see the point of your 
palliation. Some of the jokes were of 
Weare pate mates eine 
henpest of magazines. 1 think you have 
a ditorted philowphy when you ame 
thatthe America tan Newly at 
tracted by a deap exposé of vex. Pleanut 
Gavi deol; tak down the mors! 
fiber which has made our country s0 
reat and you are speedily helping i 
Mong its way. No more ruxvmoy for me 
Keith Mieldhe 
Enid, Otlaboraa 


T have just tead the April ise of 
your magazine from cover to cover and 
T must frankly adie 1 was both sur- 
ised and delighted to say the very 
east, 
1 purchased riavnoy on the advice of 
a newsdealer who gave no. “salestalk” 
whatever. “He merely cold me to let 
nox sll ill, which i did 100% 
firs glance 1 imagined your maga: 
tine co be an oversized joke aed wandal 
book on quality paper. Now that 
fi | beh te, a ci 
that only. the mest cloguent linguist 
cul ive rtavuoy stsactory appraisal. 
T ean only say, “Colessalt™ 
W. A. Leader 
Reading, Penn. 


APRIL ISSUE 

To be brief and to the point, { have 
just purchased my April copy of riavuoy 
find tay last. 1 thought the Februa 
issue was bod enough, but the April 
issue i the finish. 1 found only one page 
fof rtavsoy worth reading and that was 
the Party Jokes 

‘Numi 1 Who the bel cares about 
Executive Flight or did you get pai 
United Ait Lines for pug tht ory 
Number 2. George’ J. W- Goodman 
should write one more article and eat 
itcthat would be beter than makin 
other people try to read it, Number 3. 
‘The les sid about the PG. Wedebouse 
story the better. The only good! thi 
ho iti iC you follow the page ie 
rvctions (continued on page 51), you 
rniss half the story, and that's help 
Number 4-111 want to buy 2 cok took 
and lean how to prepare crab meat 
don't have to pay & hall buck fori 
To sum i up ih 2 word, the February 
issue smelled bad, but the April issue 


stinks, 
Ralph S. Reed 
Uniondale, LL. NY. 


‘Jost finished reading the April eLay: 
tor. Superb!" We are anxiously await 
ing the May issue. Exerything in your 
magazine is the most to say the least. 
We aren't satisfied with just a picture 
of the Playmate each month, however. 
How about giving us names, addreses 
‘and phone numbers? 

Bob Lingle, and The Boys of 

‘The US. Addantic Fleet 

Amphibious Force Orchestra 

USS. Pocono 

c/o FPO, Norfolk, Virginia 

The last six Playmates in order: Miss 

December, Terry Ryan; Miss January, 
Bettie Poge; Miss February, Jayne Mans. 
field; Miss ‘April, Marilyn Wolts; Miss 
‘May, Marguerite Empey; Miss June, Eve 
Meyer, Sor, Bob, we've heaping the 
‘addresses and phone number: to our 
selves. 


‘TEXAS FASHIONS. 

Ic seems chat Jack Kessie’s article on. 
“The Well Dresied Playboy” is receiving 
4 great deal of interest and discussion, 
from riavnoy readers. Being from the 
state of Texas, I feel it my duty to help 
‘out fellow Texan Lionel Samuelson by 
reminding the boys from the University 
of Iilinoss (May letters columa) that 
every man, woman, child and ignorarous 
(to include everyone) has 2 nght to 
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Pick the hind of clothes he personally 

eters 

t William W. Baker 
College 


Kalamazoo, Michigan 


Your May issue includes letters from 
lents from Pennsylvania and Ilinoix 
ing the tailor from Texas, I want 
to correct the gentlemen by reminding 
them that Mr. Samuelson must, as a 
businessman, give the Texts playboy 
what he wants in styling or go out of 
Dusiness. As the student from Lehigh 
ssid, the “well dressed man” in three: 
Dutton. ap-pocketed, "vented jacket 
would be considered a Square down 
here. ‘Texans have never allowed out. 
siders to dictate their tastes in clothes 
for anything else. As long as the fellows 
in Texas feel that clothing as described. 
by Mr. Samuelson is stylish, serviceable 
and functional, you can be certain it will 
be worn in ‘Texas, and any outsider 
from North, East or West who attery 
to dictate to us what is stylish will 
considered  squate in the true sense 
of the word, a 
{want to compliment you on the wa 

in which you manage each month to 
come up with cartoons, articles and fic 
tion of the highest quality. I especially 
enjoy the “Females by Cole” series. 

Billy Waldsoy 

West Tenas Sate College 

Canyon, Texas 


Some of the letters written by certain 
northern university men have disturbed 
sme deeply. You Yanks never seem to 
realize what Texas really is. In regard 
to some of the replies written in answer 
to Mr. Lionel Simuelson's Texas sized 
‘opinion about fashion, 1 say 
fongowen that Texas has 
everything 

‘Site, we have radicals of every kind, 
including clothes radicals, We are not 
pprovd of them and we are just as quick 
to sure when one of Mr. §° customers 
comes clicking by in his green suede 
shocs as we are at some of you Yanks 
‘who come down and wear your cashmere 
sweaters and cordovans. swimming. in 
July. 

There is only one way for you to 
understand Texas and that is eome 
sce for yourself. Ie might take you 4 
while 10 get out of your deep rooted 
‘uniform imagination of what" style is 
tout when you do, you will learn ta live 
casually and comfortably and might de- 


cide to stay with us as thousands of you 
have. 

‘We have the taste and ability to man 
facture and wear anything we want in 
the way of clothes. Itwe had the climate 
for it, we could make your English cop- 
ied “ivy League” clothes look sick. 

‘We have what we want though and we 
don't need anyone's stufly styles pushed 
fff om us just because they are manufac 
tured north of the Mason-Dixon Ti 
‘We will always be the "Lone Star State. 

‘Nick McGrocktin 


Here at school we are associated vith 
‘men from all parts of the country. As 
‘might be expected, eLavuoy is extremely 
Popular sang dhe stunts and every 
Eopy is sold out the frst day at the loca 
newsstand. The students here also agree 
with Jack Davis and his comments on 
Jproper male attire in his lewer in the 
Kpnt ise. The “Evy League” look is 
ile mest popular male dress here in 
the East here it riginaed, and out 
West, too. The majority of college men 
hrhous the cory pels the “at 
tural ook,” and since 2 Iarge percenta 

of raveova readers ae college stent 
‘we hope you plan on continuing your 
ecient shin artes by Jock J 


Roy G. Smith (Rhode Iland) 
Tim O'Reilly (California) 
Severn School 

Severna Park, Maryland, 


‘THE HUNGER 

First, let me say that 1 have never 
written a fan letter t0 anyone about 
anything, This ig my fist, but I can 
sure you it won't be my last as far as 
PLaynoy is concerned; in. my opinion, 
jou have the greatest men’s magazine to 
it the market in yeurs. Let's have more 
and more Gction by Charles Beaumont. 
Uthink he is the finest author writing for 
magazines today. He does for short sto- 
Hie what Alls” Hieheock does for 
smavie thrillers. 


R, M. Parks 
San Francisco, Calil 


Just put down the April issue of your 
sey exellent, sophisticated publication. 
Wa inprewed. especially, by the lead 
fiction piece, “The Hunger.” by Charles 

: rnont manayerd to 
mosphere of a small town 
ly 0 paper. Loved is 
‘rippling red-brick streets” (how well T 
remember then from my ova youth) 
and his beauttul portrayal of the od 
sisters. Fine fiction! 1, for one, was out 
there in the darkness with Julia, sting 


the night wind, the shadowles fields 
around me. waiting for Oakes. And the 
story ended exactly where it should have 
‘ended. Congratulations and keep. the 
Beaumonts coming. 
Frank Edwards 
Westchester, Calif. 


A motion picture producer het taken 
ancoption of "The Hunger” and three 
Chel Beaumont stories to be pied tr 
ether as a fectue. length set Next 
fon “risvaox pretends on orginal 
Chanter Booumont sory 10 nana ane 
tier men magne actualy owght 
itu an ofr to rin 


FEMALES BY COLE 

ne magazine, indeed su 
perior to the original sophisticated men's 
Tagazine of the thitics that has since 
deteriorated into a male Vogue. ‘The 
“"Ribald Classes” are great and the John 
Held, Jr. woodeuts wonderful. T° pat- 
ticularly enjoy the “Females by Cole.” 
This series 1 in 2 dass of its own and 
fone of the mot entertaining features 
Tee exer seen in 2 magavine. 

1 wish you could realize the pleasure 
stat suattorsprends in y ino 
tire. 1 buy it on a cooperative basis 
with an associate, our wives read each 
issue, then we bring it to work where 
iis ansiously awaited 25 the favorite 
“library” piece. 


John Rusell Owen 
Hollywood, California 


Will you ever publish Jack Cole’s * 
males” in book form or perhaps all in 
fone issue? They're great The single 
gripe 1 have with rtavsoy is the low 
quality of its covers, “The only thing 1 
‘cn say about them is they are distinc 
tive 


William Rowser 
Camarillo, California 


CONSIDER THE. CRAB 
We read with interest your 
the Aprile 


anticle 
on of 


ae ending you, express prepa 
of out heroeically satel fea rab 
rocat, We want you to try this rat fn 
tome of your favrite Maro recipes and 
let's atm bow much you enjoy me 
es Coin 
yrs In 
Ghisield Maryland 
Thanks. 1 was delicous 


HEINRICH KLEY 

T particularly enjoyed your feature on 
artist Heinrich Kley in February's issue. 
T have seen his work before, but never 


been able to find a collection for sale, 
though T understand such a book does 
exist L would be grteful if you could 
tell me where I might acquire such a 
collection, 


LS. Seluer 

Ann Arbor, Michigan 

A hardcover collection of Kley's draw 

ings is published by the Borden Publish 

ing Go., 3077 Wabash Ave., Lox Angeles, 
California. 


PLAYBOY AT SEA 
Our ship is, beyond a doubt, 99 andl 
44) 100iH%, pure PLaYwoy fans and TL 
bet there are hundreds of other ships 
that can make the same statement. 
Richard J. Nicholson, Omd 
USS. Dionysus 
c/o EPO, New York, New York 


PLAYBOY AT COLLEGE 
We thought we at Penn, State were 
doing ‘prey. well, going. from 69.10 
T4000 Suiclenes int 100. years.” Hell, if 
Puaveor can triple its “enrollment” in 
fone year, it_won't be long Gill ic will 
bbe required reading at thts university. 
We wonldn's mind, honestly, z 
8, Weller 
nn, State University 
University Park, Penn 


What RD. Boyle, Alpha Ps 
the University of Indiana said in the 
April leters column goes double here at 
linois. ‘They had a stack of PLAYnoys 
four feet high at the campus drug store 
this morning. and TI ber they'll be two- 
thirds gone by tomorrow. 

While the discussion on men’s fashions 
so hot in your magazine, why not go 
nwo campus styles a hale. Most of your 
readers either are in or have been in 
college $0 such an artiele should be of 
interest wo everyone. Keep up the good 
work. Faynoy is the hottest thing on 
campus. 


Bol, Myers 


Kappa Phi 
nivc oF lino 
Urbana, Minois 


We are three college coeds, but we 
enjoy your magazine just as mic as the 
ren! We especially enjoy the cartoons 
and jokes. ‘The stories are good, too, 
but some of the condusions leave us 
standing on “the canyon's rim.” Keep 
up the fine work! 


Sandra Berry 
Barbara Harper 
Fem facta 

of Florida 
sville, Florida 
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“For each and every time," he said, “I shall charge you one hundred pounds.” 


ILLUSTRATED BY BEN DENISON 


lady quorn had a taste for other women’s men, 
and the gentleman with the broken nose disapproved. 


THE LEGEND 


CROOKED 


IF 1 A DISAGREFAMEE HUNG to say, and 
rot one to say lightly, but on a day not 
Jong ago a Tidy was accosted by a man 
in St. James's Street, 

It is true there was a slight have, for 
fc was a warm afternoon in late June, 
but on the whole the visibility was ex 
cellent, ‘Therefore the man could not 

sonably excuse himself on the ground 

‘ne had mistaken he lady for what 
used once wo be pompously called a 
“fallen woman” but is now knows 
maybe 100. enthusiast is a “hot 
number.” ‘only the 
dest and 

ould have: 


he lady in 4 
‘2 person of distinction. 
speak of her dress, for 
anyone cin buy the nist exquisi 
frocks, ee, 100 
‘carriage at 1 
the student of the illustrated 


iy needing. Ex 
Se. Jamneds Steet past Lock's hat shop 
ie anu a {were sec at het hee 

ot dogs. homes and 


fe adent of dhe iltrated jour 
nals woul pine of fact. have’ 

fo ation eco 

feel Guava, ad Bes 


hunty-five years ol 
added 10 the advantges of birth, beauty 


OF THE 
CORONET 


and one of the mont distinguished mar 
rages England the eputaion of 
Being the mnt ircproachable. of ger 
Lcwumen, dhe most brillant of platlorm 
speakers inthe Conservative interew 
3a she min extn of neon Ad 
She wore thee superlatives 

tha was at once oul and ch 


So that when, as happenied several 
umes during the season, she and her 
husband stood at the head of the great 


onal 

ct eu 
Drvloge that here at lat inn society 
of kaa origi an 


fay all but 
a chawical ornament 
of the ‘Tory panty and a lady in 
grand manner, 

Tinagine therefore the audacity of the 
man who, without any introduction 
whatsoever, would thrust his vulgar 
presence upon this lady. Nor did he 
seem in the Teast ashamed of himself. 
On the contrary, he way as offhand as 
dammit. He neither took his hands out 
‘of his pockets, nor his hat off his head. 
Me was. in a word. extrenely rude 


BY MICHAEL ARLEN 


er death 
Daca breast of igs 
rela shop. Arla. even when 
el into. the deepen abr 
Rersteady bine eyes sway Tooke 
tees in front of her, she Could HOt fal 
to hone at once hat 9 ll fea, haw 
tke mam Bad planted ine! ime 
aicly in trot of her, Thttelore, sce 
ine nthinable hase sd nove 
Brakes 

What did’ on 


afew wide with 
omciag: 

Eady Quorn, ha. very steady 
ye with anituals and Ambassadors: Ad 
inhi, hey quailed belore hers 
this peoson showed si 
ol qualing, She siw before her 2b 
ot maybe” thirty year of ae 
sublet igure a shabby ble at of 
2. good cat and wearing the howorable 

band old ach His 
own fek at, which howe all the 
arte ofcantinuo expose. to the 

Clements over speed Of yt ¥ 
orm wo that he. wed town bn 
incur his tele eyebrow. ik Tae wat 
long, mart and tad ae his ose 
with had originally been of the same 
eneric order ae Her ow parila but 
Torative alfar-tud” obviously been 
Haken at some tine, for ow home 
2" pronounce evi wide, He 

ina th, 4 oes nto Tell 
ms 0 gently. An 

ne wh isan 


hhe stood plan 
ies 
pockets, were held up by a belt, a trane 
Milani ce she arongly dit 
Approved of in urban. surroundings, 
aT think.” she said, "yon must be 
ama" And, her eyes fickering bith to 
ttre side au ahe took step forward to 
comin her walk he an arene 
ain by 9 really astounding, happening: 
For the'man hal acually red t prod 
farm sharply. With Mis 
Her anger was sich that for 3 momen 
she felt quite dizry. But she did wat 
rake a wene i St. Jamers 


PLAYBOY 


thrillers, of Clubland. 
"Go," she said, “before 1 have to call 


iter hadn', belore you've heard 
what have to sy 
There was wrething so infuriacog vo 
DPS Cr Ber alerts shou as waatesea 
tous assurance of manmer that, slmost 
fongeting her lifelong habit of restraint 
het inferior, she thought for an 
instant of slapping his face 
Do. you know, she said ly, “who 


Tani 

“1 couldn't care less" said the hiavek- 
like man, “if you were Queen of the 
May. Now be a good girl, Lady Quorn, 
and yo be erie for v change. T 
fam not picking you up— 

fbikang me up?” gasped Lady Quorn, 

“You remind me of my aunt 
the man coldly. “Iam not pi 
up because T think you are a nice 
ooking piece but because T want to 
talk business with you. To make myself 
a Tittle clearer 1 shall adel two nasnes: 
Hany and Diana" 

We have to respect Lady Quorn. Any 
ther woman might very well have 
looked frightened, but er eyes ex 
pressed only a profound distaste for the 
fompany in which she found herself. 
‘Thus gentlewomen, they tell us, once 
went to the guillotine. 

“To think,” she said, “that @ man who 
was at the same school as my husband 
could be such a cad.” 

“This is hardly the time.” said the 
hawhlike man, “in which to discuss the 
faults ofthe public school system. Would 
You rather I put my business to you here 
in St. James Street. Lady \ Or 
shall we take a taxi and have a jolly ide 
favound the Park?” 

‘We have to go on handling it to Lady 
Quorn. Never in her life had she been 
talked to in this way. There was some 

30 utterly detestable about this 
Jean and contemptuous stranger that she 
fet quite gy with Teathing But there 
was something more than loathing, too, 
‘The man's manner made her—heral 
most uncertain of herself Aud, for per 
ips the first time in her fife, she felt a 
twinge of fear. 

pasate ea ea 

"Without gloves, Lady Quorn: 

she measured him with cold 

“You may,” she said, “call a taxi 

t mie congratulate you," said the 
hawhtie man, "You are a brave worn 


“L can see nothing brave,” said Sheila 
Quorn, “in getting into a taxi with » 
worm: 


Jn the taxi she sat very upright in ber 
comer. Her heart was beating fast, but 
you never would have known it. “The 
Iman, lounging in his comer with his 
arms crossed on his chest, had the 
audacity to put up his feet on one of the 
litle seats. Twiddling the toe of one 
shoe thus prominendy displayed—a fd 
geting habit which reminded her of her 
husband in his most irritating moods— 
he said: 

“You will be glad to hear, Lady 


‘Quom, that I have not really had much 
experience of blackmailing for 
1am by preference 2 burglar, as my 
father was before me and my brother is 
now. 
Soe eee ae 
“your charming father caught” 

YSNo, he went bankrupt, 2 fate 10 
which all bankers are liable, and one 
fear, my brother, who is = 
Il not exape for long. Now I 
daresay, Lady Quorn, you are eager 10 
know why you are being blackmailed. 1 
shall tell you. You are one of the 
greatest ladies in England. You are ad: 
tired and respected. To a great name 
you have addled a high reputation as an 
arbitress of society and a leader of fash: 
jon. You are a cherished ornament of 
the Tory party, You are the idol of the 
respectable in society and the envy of 
thase who have been found out. Am I 
right, Lady Quorn?” 

‘She shivered a litte, though the after: 
‘noon was quite close. 

“You are,” she said, “the most horrible 
man [have ever met.” 

‘On the contrary, madam, 1 am an 
idealist a5 you will see. In seeking to 
improve the structure of society, itis my 
‘mission in life to look behind the surface 


of dings T seek, probe and pierce. 1 


penetrate. And then, Lady Quorn, 1 
Snvei 

“Now this has led to some 
sartlng and unbecoming rest fn your 


case, For what did Isee when T unveiled 
yout Lady Quorn. I was shocked. 

“For I sew that you were Dame 
Jekyll and Mrs. Hyde. Marble without, 
you were clay within. Behind your un- 
Esailable reputation, you live another 
life. Upheld by your high position, 
Lady Quorn, my researches led me to the 
conclusion that on your real character 
you wore all the earmarks of a. pretty 
hoc number, Madam. we English are 
snobs, Lut we ate also Puritans, We 
revere our traditions, we fawn upon our 
better-—but God help then, madam, if 
they wear their coronets crooked in pub 
Tic places. 

"You permit men to fall in love with 
ou. That is not a crime, of course. 
But you invariably pick on other wom- 
fn’s men, and that is a diny trick. Have 
T your attention? You are a very secret 
and a very discreet wornan, Lady Quorn, 
30 no one knows of your amorous ad 
ventures. Though no doubt some of 
Your lends suspect something of the 
dnd and admire you for getting away 


Now it would be easy for me 10 
share this admiration, for Lain as partial 
as the next snan to # beautiful woman, 
if you were not at heart cold, selfish, 
greedy and cruel. Comeat me if I am 
wrong, Lady Quorn, as I may well be, 
for Tam very sentimental. For you a 
man is an amusement for a few weeks, 


or a few months. ‘To you it doesn’t mat 
ter that these w young men have 
broken off with their fanctes or wives 


because you have become the great 

sion of their lives. cece 
“Let us face the facts. You are beauti 

ful. You are passionate. You are fa- 


mous. Thus you obsess men, for they are 
Stobs and idiots. And since each one 
thinks he is the first and only man for 
love of whom you have been unfaithful 
to your husband, each has kept your 
name secret froin his wife or his sweet- 
heart. Besides, your reputation stands 
40 very high as 2 pillar of the conven: 
tions and a president of committees that 
‘young man who spoke of you with any 
familiarity would be put down as a cad 
boaster, 

‘AL a ball recently you took quite » 
fancy to a presentable young man called 
Harry Something. He is engagest to be 
married to a very pretty BUC ot very 
‘wise young, girl calles! Diana Something. 
Hany knows quite 9 bit about horse, 
30 you asked him down to Eves Park 10, 
have a look at your hunters—not on a 
stowded weckent but on a weekday. He 
approved of your horses so thorough! 
tha he tin hot been able 10 give 4 
thought to Diana since, In Inet, E fancy 
he has alteady broken off the engage: 
ment. 

fow my expenses in making these 
momentous enquiries into your private 
life have been very considerable, Lay 
Quorn. But 1 ant not a greedy man, 
SO Lam going to ask you to promise me 
to win my approval in the future by 

ing a good gil, 

“Let me give you a few pointers as to 
how to go about it. If in the future you 
have to have affairs at all, Lady Quorn, 
you will choose only unattached men 
‘whose passion for you will bring no un- 
happiness co anyone but themselves. But 
if you continue to have secret meetings 
with young men like Harry, if you con- 
tinue to ask young Bruce down to Eves 
Park without his wile, if in short, you 
continue indulging in monkey business 
it will cost you, Lady Quorn, one hun- 
dred pounds a crack. 

"et me make mel clear. For each 
and every time that I suspect you on 
food prourils of having given away 10 
Sygee man, I shel change you the si 
‘of one hundred pounds. Ivison record, 
after all, that married men have paid 
‘much more than that for what i, 1 be- 
lieve, known as “fun! or a ‘nice change’— 
So why, im thee days of equality for 
women, shouldn't you pay 100? 

“L need hardly say that if you don’t 
1 shall make it my business t0 see that 
the offended party, th 
fiancée, is given a good 
‘good hints asco the identity of dhe inter- 
vener. 


short, Lady Quorn, you continue 
ing in monkey business with other 
people's property ancl 1 shall consider 
it nly duty to throw a monkey-wrench 
into your reputation.” 

‘The taxi was now on the bridge over 
the Serpentine for the second. time. 
Glancing at Lady Quom’s cold, severe 
and very lovely profile, the hawklike 
man might have thought she had not 
heard word he had said if he had not 
also noted—rudely leaning forward to do 
s0—the steely brightness of her bi 


PLAYBOY 


10 


She said: “And get out.” 

He did so. It was as though she had 
no knowledge whatsoever of his exist: 
ence. He stood with one foot on the 


Gub and the other on the running 
at her. She 


lier of the Streets” 
tore than ever hawklike when he 
smiled, "And sometimes by much shorter 
fhames than that. T hope,” he added, 


that you will give the most careful con: 
sideration to what I have sai 
She smiled very faintly, never glancing 


at hin, 
hall not forget you," said Lady 


Quom, aK 


“The man who was sometimes called 
by much sorter names than the Cavalier 
ol te Sree wa nt apd. ht 
fight to find himsell- tapped on the 
Siac ie ad dined in 3 ana 
Festmurae in Greek Street and was wall 
ing down Shaftesbury Avenue, Hee had 
fot gone far when he realized that fe 
was Being followed by» beelytooking 
than in’ bower hat.” He therefore 


opped on th curb at Picaily Circus 
tw let the beefy man catch up with hin, 
He stood as though bemused by the 
tender silhouette of Eros against the 
bright winking lights of the advertise- 


“Mister Wagstal 
rman absently." “Look at that” 
Look at what? 
“The quiet and tencler figure of Eros. 
He is the sinallest and the quictest figure 
n sight, but he is more powerful than 
is all. “Even the worst of us, fron a 
in-looking chap like me to a really 
vandwine bloke like you, Inspector. have 
time of another been winged by 


ihn’ 
rar do.” sa the Inspector 
“Then you con’ yan mw tll you 

at ny ove Hee” 
No, dont. f want to tlk to you 
HY you clear, your theodt.” ssid the 
ke man, “and take a dexp breath, 
eon why yo sour 
oc resnge for yo my ad” 
Bi Une Tespecin Ho 
"this it 4 nab 
“Fapeing one ae your 
“hen I eyin expecting intelligence 
fromy a dewette, Bulrenes TH take to 


solving crosswords for a living.’ 
WIL be ia. prison first, my Ind 
me to spill my message here oF 


we go to some quiet place 
have never,” said the Cavalier of 
the Streets, “refused a drink in nay life.” 

They went into a big crowded place 
nearby where many artists and journal- 
ists sit around tables drinking steins of 
beer in between talking about themselves 
‘and thinking about each other, Detee 
tiveInspector Bulroe took a dee 
trang from his gins lone addresing 
his companion. 

“Now look here. Wagstaffe, you're in 
touble. And you look like being is 


twote tone” 
Takes look st my Bure, Bulrose 
What your gure go too with 
“Only cise its trouble that keeps Te 
thine" What about some more bea 
ont just Use wore frst" Bul 
roses This in srnighn to you Hom 
Stperimtendent Crust” And he had i 
tram soracone Migher ep. mayo from 
fhe Commtaionet Nilo! you ct 
see what trouble you aren. Soperinin: 
dent says Bes sich to death of Jou, and 
I'he ean any nore coraplants about 
4 Blt citing met he Cater 
c Stet, he's Roun, U0 jog you, And 
the meane i Waptatlc Hh eat pall 
you in for vomething you've dane, hes 
Fong 10 frame. you for something You 


Haven't. So behave younell Superin- 
tendent told ne t0 say that in spite of 
Knowing you're an incorrigible crook 


hhe's got quite 2 warm spot for you be- 

we of the help you've given us in 
some cases, But you've got to drop 
irritating and molesting people with this 
Cavalier of the Streets stufl. Why, only 
two weeks ago you had the cheek 1 


ord. 
ary bah to was away her si 
“oat beter tink of Your own, 
Mister Wapssfic. We've never cavght 
Jou wath the stu yet, Dut you cart 
et away with i eva) tine. Now jou 
Nan uy lid. Superiuendent sys at 
if you know what good for you, youl 
take a nice long Rater rears ic. 1 
float know what youve been up to t- 
thy, but Superincndent sid thatthe 
‘Gthamisioner was an ua 2s ell" 
he hawklie man grinned 
what she 


“What's that” said the Inspector ea 
sgevly. “Who's she?” e 

‘You mind your own business, Bul 

The Cor per and I have got 

of the same friends in the very 

highest society. and we naturally couldn't 

eal social secrets to mere beeratrinkers 


ot alk dhe hind os donkey.” 
sgl the lope 

No pou ttn tome, Ran. Tell 
Superintendent Crust this from me and 
ern ue hom the Coraioer 
Medes. ind yom se 
tes a they nad et Ta 
Moe ther ry Cain ms hog 
Soacommen ice 

Sve ant tink youte acl We 
darn senate the ony cone 
‘burglar in London. 

Eat oo Then if Tm lent 
rng do nehing yu ah le 
(oenRe adr jb on he 
Wig ordre aod he ln dng 

ies deen cc 
be ip, Your 
Wd whe Calero the 
surat Secon, A respetble 
sane of i Rg: it 2 co 
wie An all Sah ple A nd 
Sie poor, Wc ese he 


ssid, getting up from the lable and take 
ing someting oun of his pocket. that 
ines your pocketbook, which. youll 
teed to pay torahe beer, You niet hyve 
roped it on the floor, Cova night to 
Yon Hulres.” Gise my love tothe Com 
Iisioner, sod tel bo keep an ce 
tm bit preity daughter, ‘The sunt she 
fwent to dine with Tax “Thursday night 
wre alk ho and socks 


Now it can’ be seen that in Lad) 
‘Quorn and Beaumanoir, beauty and re 
source were mingled in excellent meas 
Ure, Te Was not 10 the Commissioner that 
she’ hiad made a complaint about dhe 
Cavalier of the Streets but to one of her 
several {riends in the Cabinet, who had 
(elephoned to the Home Secretary, who 
had! telephoned to the Comunissioner 
who had talked to the Assitant€ 
Imiwioner, who had said a few sharp 
‘words to Superintendent Crust, who had 
passed ther on to Inspector Bulrose. 

Lady Quorn had not. of course, 
Drought herself into the nuater in any 
way, but had said that an American, 
friend of hers, 1 young lady for whoo 
she had the highest respeet, had recent 
been troubled 4 great-deal by a rascal 
‘ailling himself the Cavalier of the 
Sureets. 

‘She had added that this young Ameri 
can lady, who belonged to one of the 
first families of Philadelphia, was far too 
shy tw make any charge against the 
wretch, but that really something ought 
to be done to prevent distinguished 
oreigners in London from bein 
Tested! by gangsters. And Lady Quorn 
‘was of the opinion that, since 9 self 
Confident rascal must ih the past have 
frequently broken the law, the p 
should make every effort to protect the 
amenities of London by speed 
bien guil 


Her influential triend in the Cabinet 
whose Uioughis about Lady Quorn 
Seal leve Mciel the Antbiy of 
Canterbury, as uble to assure Lady 
Quorn that everything posible would 
bbe done and that the young hay trom, 
Philadelphia would no longer be mo: 
ested, 

Mut Superintendent Grust did not whe 
ihe same comforting view. Tn the course 
Ol the next {ew days he poor man wis 
allied with several headaches. directly 
atuributable to Me, Wagstalle, whom he 


called by names very much shorter than 
the Cavalier of the Streets, 

Bur Grust knew his business, and he 
therefore assured the Commisioner who 


Sure the Home Secretary, who asd 
ihe cals o the Cabin 
tio reasured ‘Lady Quorn, who pre 
Soma reared’ the oun Id on 
Philadeiphis, that there was oothing Tr 
ther to worry abot 

So aboat week Inter Lady Quan 
wean disngrecably surprised whee 
IMtemoot her buder informed her tha 
genera find called Yo see er by 3p 
ponunent 


(continued on poge 22) 


jou, too, can write 


a breast-seller 


THERE'S GOLD 
in them 

HIGH, 
PROUD HILLS 


satire 
By RAY RUSSELL 


"My FACE THAT VOU have never belore 
| wriuen 2 word for publication should 
hot deter you from being the author of 3 
Gatacling money making — historical 
novel. Teamay in fad, be an advantage, 
In these times, when anybedy can be 
a Real Oil Painter by simply filing in 
Certain numbered areas "the terary 
tise haa become a distinctly available 
gail. She'll hover arcund snyone—even 
Sou-it you know a lew wis of the 
trade, Here are those tricks 
} A hero is your first requirement, His 
on y should be endurance, 
ueling ordeals 
ro ltt sexy 
a will cequire two 
‘one (laxeraired) 
(blacktnied) 7 
eo ther dierent 
them, They are equally tavishin 
equally ravished. ‘Their clothes afc pe- 
Hail tne places Hoth 
proud breasty of 
urements, (Note 
Al 
‘oost all historial Greats are high and 
proud. The o ? 
Gsional “t 
watts, a 
| disuse. Late, when you've mastered the 
fundamentals, you ray wan to exper 
vent with such sensual Swank xe "Her 
| young’ breasts were like newly ripened 
Apples, swollen with sich jules, rosy 
with life nd patted with the fine glist 
ning dew of love's aviakening.” ‘This 
sort of thing is especially useful when 
you're being paid by the word. For the 
Present, however, “high” and “proud™ 1) 


soradus type 
Food 
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vill serve you in good stead) 
You wil nced a ilan, He should be 

the cold, inelecual type, “That this 
{old intlteusal f epable of harboring 
healthy ‘hunger tor ve high. proud 
Treas ofthe “good” gil may scem like 
faulty characteriation at frat glance, but 
itisme of the le feictes of the his 
torial novel, one of the charming com 
tention that readers have come fo © 
pete Tt lends 2 certain ¢pice othe 
fered Winter that yar wlan 
ave no. good! qualities. Making. him 

Gece nee, is the tind of 
Careless ritig womne incompetent novel 
rounding out the 

nly comtuses_ the 


readers, "They may get him mixed up 
with your hero, No, your villain must 
sl trough and dhrough, And eta 
Devine 


‘while his mother is being 
This will g 
‘crow adiirably. 

‘These, then, are your mi 
Subordinates, suchas righthand me 
Confdantes, (aithful saves, wives. hus 
bands and other helots are purely wil 
Carian. Make up a bate and keep dem 
On hand for those odd moments when 
Your main characters need someone to 
Uk to or w hold the ladder while they 
scape {rors the villain’s Iai. After us 
they may easily be discarded, like 
Kleenex. A say arrow or bullet wi 
get them out of your way in one sen: 

“The rich, high 
historical nov 


flown langwage of the 
nay seera unattainable 
to you, but this i nonsense. Write in 
any style you wish, but be sure to 
Sprinkle it liberally with such accepted 
Cxpresions as Ods Lodhins, “Swounds, 
He) nonny nonny, Nom de nom, and By 
the beard of the Prophet. You will ind 
the more wellliceled of your characters 
1k money with a reckless hand. 
jos stich as Kopecks, crowns, 
rachunae, kronen, pieces of eight, etey 
Sound! very good In these substance 
Squandering scenes. When in doubt, 
however, suply say “a purse of gold” 
historical novels, cone and go 
at literary fashion, At one 
time, the French Revolution was all the 
age, The Old. South was another fa 
Yorite, Bouh have had their day. For 
Your first novel, it will be best to choowe 
hn ert and locale about which liule is 
Known, sue as Tenth Century Latvia 
“Thit will allow you that inuch-needed 
freedom of expression so necessary to 
yous development ‘There will be tow 
hard facts to obstruct your Hlights of 
fancy. 

For the sume sewon, never use we 
known figures of history as your mai 
characters. Make them up out of whol 

h. Hut your novel wil be rendered 

ore authentic iL you occasionally 

ir readers to The Dunvele Dam 
Here's iow it works 


*4 handy glossary of French terms 
may be obtained by sending one dollar 
ta the author of this article 


Your hero is @ colonel in the French 
army. He is in the midst of the fray, 
Gannon are booming, even are dying all 
round im, Suddenly, out of the me 
ike appears a young sulsicutenant bear 
ing # dispatch for your hero. He reads 
iets goed news. Turning to the pant 
wg. bulestained menenger, he says, 
You rmust have run swifly, soldat.” 
‘Only five miles,” pulls the subliew 
int “in five minutes, mow colonel.” 
ood lad!” beams your hero. “You'll 
go lar, What is your name?” 
‘Bonaparte, sr” 
The reader can almost hear the por 
Aentous diomededumdum of destiny 
‘Your title is very important. Give it 
plenty af thought.” Remember. the fm 
Industry may pay: you several thoussud 
dollars for therrights to your novel, and 
but the title. $0 it 
ry sich ith as How 
‘My Cleavage, Rape the Wild 
West Blows the Wind. for Pas: 
thom, The Oleander Codpiece, The Bus 
fin Doublet, The Doublet Buskin. No- 
horly Knows what a doublet or buskin is 
tut tt sounds real historical 
‘We come now to ‘The Plot This i 
simplicity welt. Plots are cverywhere, 
in libravies for instance. Don't let 
bourgeois morality hinder you from 
quaking an artistic selection frore all the 
fest plots Alter all, Shakespeare bor- 
Towel freely. from other veriters: why 
Shoulda’t you? OF course, there's a cer 
fain Knatk to appropriating the plots of 
fthers and = beghamer, by not diag 
his borrowings deft} enough, may Gn 
Ihimself face to face with the attorneys 
of Thomas Casain, Erank Yerby, Rost 
honed Marshall, or all thre. So it may 
De wiser w think up your own plots just 
ai the sar And ere we sce 3 
very encouraging thing. Historia nov 
Cis don't heve plots, “They're more like 
travelogues, They will open in. sey 
England. where the hero falls in love 
‘with sweet, faxer haired Lady Cecily, 
thus incurring the wrath of her uncle, 
Tord Roderick Biggerstafle. This rascal 
is secretly lusting after Cecily himself, 50 
hhe has the hero exiled to the coasts of 
High Barbary on a trumpedup charge 
‘ poiching. whist he (Lovet Roderick) 
fleetully gets out the warming-pan and 
prepares his bed for the fair badly of 
Tnnixent Cecily. The hero (usually 
called Jereiny) is captured by pirates aod 
Sold to an Arab slave trader, who in tum 
n to Fatima, heartless but beau 
fughter of the local Shah, (Fa: 
the “tad” girl of the novel and 
‘well as soe 
cyes a selvety voice and. an exposcd 
A.) In the course of the action, she 
fexponcs more than her navel, but Jeremy 
Geclares himself the property of Gexily 
‘hs piques Fathna who has him 
cs over a vat of boiling 
Stark naked. “This changes Jeremy's 
trbule concept of fidelity. chapter of 
Inabashed lasiviousness ensues. (Mean 
while, in England, the unsuspecting 
Cecily is getting dangerously close 10 
Rowericks trundle bed) 


When nest we see Jerei; he is wear 
ing a turk and scaring allegiance 
iim, This ib never slequatcly es 
plained, Allginoce ta sla would sce 
{o inhide drinking great quantities of 
dhe wine and making several sorts of 
tehuopee with Fatsnt amd aso with 4 
evelopment numa Halvah. (One 
Of the tormented sorta dat 
Suers, Halvah is tsty save gil who 
has been mat i t 
rive Fatim 
Sut by Fatima and fed the atts) 
Jezemyy has undergone so thorongh 
brainwashing chat hes jumping wit joy 
ser the prospect ot Tending the sk 
Hordes guint the English nfl dog 
s never se 


respect), AU the end of Ch 

Ninety Seven, Joxeny kc diigenty sha 
Siracen Blade. (Bug an Met 

mi, Cecily hoxlice salad 

fskew, baring her high, pr 

inc fui iran reas to the 

atik) 

Wat! Shouting heathen oaths, Jeremy 
carves bloody path thong the Anglo 
Strom lsd ot the valiant Crusaders. 

eof these 1 Benjy. « subordinate 
Character wowed wo be free het 
friend. As he is dying, 

of the impending invasion of 

by Lond Roderick. This in: 
{cligence (like dash of col water to 
Jerciny’s clastic allegiance. “He turns on 
hin coms a cars nay 
path through her to the watesLont, 
Trouing ‘Christian othe. There he 
chat stip, bound 

Me transfers to an 


Benjy. tells 


hikes a donkey ride to the coast of 
France. swims the channel, and arrives at 
Lord Rodesick’s castle «0 find that black 
guard calmly munching grapes while 
Sweet Cecily hangs by her toes over a 
wat of boiling oil, stark naked. (This 
serves a dual purpose: ir gives Cecily and 
Jeremy something in comnion, besides 
petting cid of all her clothes for once.) 
Jeremy is about to run his sword through 
Lord Roderick when he is stopped in his 
tracks by Cecily. "Stay your hand!” she 
vies. "Would you slay your own father?™ 
‘This comes as a surprise to Jeremy, I 
Roderick is his father, then Cecily 
(Or is she his niece? Or first 
cousin once removed? It's all too con: 
plicated for Jeremy (and the rend), vo 
“ecily, sill Naked but no longer hanging. 
by hier Coes, explains everything 
tailed genealogy’ that leaves us 
vague but comfortable teeling that, 
though she and Jeremy ar¢ rather closely 
related, they can share the same warm 
ing-pan with a clear conscience. ‘This 
settled, Jeremy cheerfully kills his father 
and embraces Cecily. ‘The rest is silence. 
You sce? ‘There's nothing to it. With 
these basic precepts firmly grasped, all 
you need now is plenty of spare time, 
suime paper, and a pencil. An eraser will 
riot be necessary. 


BY THOMAS MARIO 


1 rowtrriosists Andrew Volstead and 
Willian Jennings Bryan were alive to 
distinc poahility they'd 

rach other with dalqultis i 
stead of pink lemonate 
‘oki hat come 50 fashionable, in 
ict respectable, that-ordinary Bowery 
hoovers don't go ear it. Walk into any 
upholnered ‘ais these days and. sy 
Planers Punch or Catioca or Rontico 
fn the rocks. What happen All topers 
Widhin en's reach survey you from Read 
to foot, realizing that a'nan Of discern 
tment and expertence has arived in thei 
mid 

IC there is a woman present, she too 
wil bring her eyes into the best posible 
focus, breathe heavily and. dream of 
gently swaying topic’ breezes, of male 
Magnfcentos on coral beaches, of cock 
Fights and cocoanot palms. 

‘Any young man today who has learned 
co wet Rs ips with sortihing other than 
Water or weak tea knows that rum has 
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peculiarly perma 
Tuakes aie Sop arguing, Beer soother 
her. Gin disarm bet. Hux ru cajoles. 
With the very fis sip of Cuba Libre 
benign daydreoms sect wo enertake ex 
Good hings (auch as yoursell) begin 40 
Took even better. If your skin be slightly 
sallow from too mich nightclubbing, 
there's nothing to feat. With the mello 
rane my, wil deny a 
Guite a rich coppery glow in her eyes 
Your voice will heer ticher, your ex 
lures more dati your wit more orginal 
TNo one hus described the effect better 
Ahan’ Willits James. when he  philor 
‘phized about alcohol: "tf in Fat the 
great eaciter:of the Yeo function in 
fan. It brings its votary from the chil 
periphery of things to the radiant core.” 
a word-and no other word—rum's 
Bur it wasn’t always like this 
Tike in fact 
én Rams was once looked upon 2 
the foulest kind of giddy water. Tem 


lect. Whiskey 


petance leaders loved 10 see line draw: 
Ings of themselves, ax in one hand. and 
2 Botte of rama in the other, ‘The very 
‘word run was so derisive that it was 
used to dexribe any form of liquid evil 
Drunks were called rum soaks, rum 
hounds or tur pots even though the 
sodden crew had to be content with lini 
ment, needle beer and hair oil 

During prohibition, ruun runners car 
ried anything from cognac t0 curacao, 
nal only tntrequenily were honored 
With a cargo of pure Bacardi on board. 
Most of the obrlegeers ‘who. operated 
rum row couldn't tll the difference be 
ween a swig of Demarara tum and the 
beugn of a'molases bare, 

What has happened, then, to trans 
form the aber Gtillation of cane sigar 
from belly wash to bottled in-bond? 

Tt all began in. 1492 when Columbus 
discovered Puerto Rico, planted sugar 
‘ane and appointed Ponce de Leon as 
governor of the island. Not long after- 
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veand, somone revealed that the dark 
Tnolaues which wavs by prot of cane 
juice and the magnificent niouneain wa 
ter of Puerto Rico were the lerments of 
2 new Iragrant brandy. 
«On cam underang ow th onl 
Spantih governor noc owing how many 
sears were lef and sting for the fist 
the great bow! of bombo fle hx 
Uwe tingle his desire ise aud. ike any 
ire can dreamt the tnt mevitable 
inthe world, the deena of + 
‘of youth 
a to flow {ror al dhe sans 
Wee In 


Mogan carried of sweet 
atin Europe where i was fore at 
at became to valuable tha it 
to ae pace of money Ke bean ae 
Eirreney lin the rapidly, growing 
trite between the new wowld and Af 
When the. British ict 0 monopolize 
the rum and! oles trade by forcing 
Americans to buy only from Bekish por 
Seilionl ural pot hom Breach or Spartak: 


the bitter reemtovent seas prime cause 
of the rican revolution. a 
tn) colonial America, handy. seuss 


adopted rum ax one of the matnatsys of 
their Mle Laws. required that every 
town should have its tavern. New Eng 
land uamlacaned rum an the mighty 
Fiver grew until the average American 
in. prerevolmionary days drank. four 
fallons of run a year: Today is tee 
Bindy descendant drinks a re one and 
a quater gallons of hard liquor 
Englnden <lled the drink “rom 
ig seat 
iss prefered 


tumult. Bat ordin: 
to call it simply killdevil. 
To wnany frontiersmen. it was botl 
food and drink, Colonel William Byrd, 
ing from the Virginia boundary lis 
1782. tells how “They Gyd fall 
dovewyrishers of very fat bacon ina pint 
of rum, but which being disht up to- 


gether servd the company at once for 


wid drink” 
Compared wi nse dy. tm, the 
MP roakis juice: was vie bever 
be woeicine for ills 
iid the Hes fa 
Josselyn dered the ‘good remedi 
thistuee, "For falling off the Bair 0c 
fsioned by the coolness of the climate 
Sind (0 make it curly, take of the strong 
ef cilled Rint and wash oF bathe 
Jour tet therewith. It an adorable 
George Washington, who loved oys 
tery and cancing al worn, abo under 
oad the value of rim. Fle as. never 
‘without Hogshead of rum, 2 hogsbead 
Of many, me lies ares hd 
ther staples of 4 well ran private bar. 
Tn his public fe, Washington was jot 
48 mindful of the. valve of rush Ron 
hing for the Virginia House of Burgess, 
Wishinglon ts unable eo cain 
Bu shwed bis magna sd 
tnship by elapenting seventy ve 
‘ol ruin aunbog the voters of hs dis 
just belore election time. 
‘Aliost any young san who has passe 
freshman bisory Kove that when Paul 
Revere sct ot on his ride he was not 
0 deermined “to "spread the arma 


rough every Middlesex. village and 
farm as the famous poem would have 
ts believe. His real mission was to warn 
Hancock and Adams ta get out before 
the British arrested thera. In the course 
of his journey. however, he visited Isaac 
Hall, proprictr ofa rum disuillery. Hall 
ave Revere some healthy swigs of Med. 
Tord rum. Only then did Revere's vocal 
cords become galvanized and did he dash 
UUwvough the “countryside broadcasting 
his famous alane, 

During the Revolutionary War, Amer 
ican sider, like thir cousin in the 
British avy. wore given » daily allow. 
lance of rum. For a society that tolerated 
bundling. the daily swig of ruxy was the 

dest kind of smatulgence 

When Americans learned to. make 
SO ae dala 
jack seat, Although whiskey making 
was started as carly as 1790 in Bourbon 
County. ‘Kentucky, Tum remained the 
King of the wild frontier for atleast Blty 
years more. Eventually, scherever there 
teas a settlement of thirty or forty fa 
is a community stil would be et up. 
Farmers macrely brought their rye grain 
to the public sill, sd iquor ys tale 
for them. Tt was this practice which 
forced rum to take x Uack seat from 
which it & only now moving Up. 

After repeal, rum was presented in 
such rattlebelly concoctions 33 the Zen. 
bie and the Eye Opener, a weird medley 
imum. og pls absinthe and crac 

uring World War I whis 
foreed up rum sale, but the quality of 
the Tum was spotty and undependsble. 

Since the war, however, rum has 
joined the elite company of the nest 
brandics, Scotehes and American whis 
Kies. Three fourths of the rurs we drink 
Aoday comes froma Puerto Rico where an 
oligarchy of odtime distillers take more 

dein their rum formulas than 3 

fentucky colonel tikes in his bed of 

nt leaves. Warehouses in which the 
vim is hept for aging are patrolled day 
Zu night by armed Rovcrnment guards 
The lock to each warehouse contains 
two keyhotes, one for the owner and one 
for the government guard. so that neither 
cam tamper with the golden distillate, 

A goxernment pilot house, part of the 

ert R ' 
fh program to. raise rum. stand: 
stead of merely ruling tun over 
he back of the tongue, white robe 
scicmtists use tet tubes and. spectro- 
copes to judge exch minute stage in its 
distillation 

Not a drop of rum now 
istant unless it is bottled aud sealed 

ler goverment supervision. “Nost 
Puerto Rica tums are aged am average 
fof six years. A few years ago, any 
Sophiuicated bar fy could argue that 
‘Cuban rum was itmmeasurably better 
than the Puerto Rican variety” Today 
this is not dhe case at all, 
seifimposed discipline of the 
ian dlstillers has Bad 3 terrific 
‘effect on. rum sales. Rue is not a cheap 
liquor when you consider that most of 

femters the country duty. free 
the Last eight years, rum drink: 
ing in the U. §. rose almest million 
gallons annually. 2 gain of 48°, com 


wes the 


pared with a mere 4 gain in the con- 
Rinption ol ll ded puts The 
‘aiqis is now the fourth sot popular 
cocktail served at bars a 

Because Pucrio Rican sights have been 
set so. high and. because Puerto Rican 
Tum enters the U.S, duty. Wee, olher 
Fatvous'disulleris have ‘muved 10. the 
‘andl. acard tor iostance, whith was 
‘originally manufactured only” io Cubs, 
How tums outa magnificent rutin 
Puerto Rico.” Even Meyers, producers 
ofthe fanious Jamaica run and tie or 
fof Governipent Howse Rum from he 
Virin ised hive moved into Puero 

There are three main types of eum 
First there is the light dry rum, excellent 
ava straight drink oF in cocktails, None 
fo the sweeincss of the sugar cane by- 
products remain in) th 
th fh agri 

n there ia the golden type of run, 
darker in color an somewhat Heavier 
in body, well sited for tall drinks 
Finally there is the dark heayy Jarnaien 
rum ased for Plante’ Pune kod for 
favoring other rum drinks as well 3 
teed Bemarra, dank. ruth Of 150 
prooi, is used ‘only by the spoontul to 
etmied with dentine or a6 topping 
forthe Inmatic drink hn 
Zombie, Ruts from 
Arachis practically 
coun. 

Tight dry rum can be used in altos. 
any standard drink calling for whiskey. 
You Gin make a rum maehattan or Fun 
al one o rm ad aa by spy 
Substituting. Tight Turd for the. al 
whiskey. Even rum and tonic Las caught 
fon as a delightful suramer doh: 

or the bos who are comcious of the 
ft that Jat) the sexe mn of 
the year and normally beats'a 0% 
resitblance to Hades, PLavboy presente 
the following barteed cold. Summer 
tua drinks. 

Fist we offer the Torridora cocktail 
designed expecially for young laden with 
deeply tated complesiony who don'c 
Sa Mchangs and io ove lenge 
Mt flagstone patios “spping. a cream 
Srercolored "potion. | y 


as the 


sya. ams er 
fox jiger Tight ru 
on vale Liguent 
sweet cream 
the rum, coffee liqueur 
into (a cockuil shaker 
Crushed ice. Shake very well. Pour 
4 chilled cocktail lis 
Recently, the United Kingdom) Bar 
tenders Guild conducted 3 cocktal cone 
lest among its members. Hirst prize, 
$10,000, went to the oxginator of a drink 
Called Frosty Dawn, ‘The drink requires 
Falernum, a rum liqueur with in al 
Aavior. Falernuin is commonly used 
in the Carribean, but is somewhat saree 
inthis county. 


FROSEY DAWN COCKTAIL 

1g on Tight rum 

Yj 02. Falernum 

Voz maraschino liqueur 

Hou. orange juice 

Shake all ingredients with erushed ice, 
(concluded on page 48) 


article BY JAY SMITH 


A VOTE FOR POLYGAMY 


Diss 2 i ano tte 
Tanger 
Another hundred years, the demo 
raphers say. With the aid of the ane 
ier and Geritcl, some of us may 
cit 
The denoyraphers (you (ellows at 
MET, know "obo hey.are) say that i 
resent climatic cultora, and. popula 
on trends condinie, manbind fy Ie 
forced wo abaakion tonogansy. andre 
Wo-an older and more practical form 
sex organiration polygamy, OF 
Pabyeyny, co he deographically conret 
Revd the’ paychinrins ave ain tha i 
tt Hapretoo somm Ga as they re 
concer te by atone poly 
sos” siys Dr. Lois Berg, and theres 
to, point any. longer in eluding our 
felver that he anything ese 
Mager of ft moeany i oxhing 
relations. kindof cry 
hy ane fanatical atari 
wien they” were 
ver the 


a Judai 
when he ok over down Se, bu 
tidw’t put down very deep rons in ether 
Of se faiths aa a since: een Tah 


ingly rejected by Mohanmedans, Bud 
hiss, and reseents of Southern Califor 
tia. Ne recently as. 1675 dhe. English 


thought seriously of ditching it, a bill 
being intoduced into Parliament in 
that year to repeal the Act of hing 
James, which made it a felony to eaarry 
fa second husband or wife if the first was 
still living. "One Horse, Bull, or Ram 


having each of then 
promote increase 

ff Repeal 
Repeal 


But 


Fa quack doctor who spouted 
some nonsense about polygamy 
toa decrease in man’s "genital liquor 


the one-wife system is for the birds 


“The end ofthe ignable experiment fn 
monogamy may. he nest, the derog 
raphets sy, for she following reasons 
IL Thee are Too many women in the 
teeta ther som cal perks 
“There are two millon more women of 
mmattigeable ge in the United States 
today than there ate men of similar age 
Anybody wb thinks thee ep ellen 
heathy. redblooded. young” American 
ome are going 0 hebp on doc ae 
Ccpung a sjter that tapoaty caltacy 
Cilldleancos nnd sex sel ow! leaport 
of some caelice bdo or phil 
ing oureicd mn ay thet neato and 
al Jo, Gogh bo Rave hla coven 
Checked wiih 8 Geiger counter 
is bad in the Unite States. but ite 
seine ehewhore In wardepleied Europe 
the gis are advertising Openly. the 
newspaper for tach. at Oe oe onl 
for any kind of a relatoosp i 


wanent shack-up 
wedding bells preswar population 
was 4.338,756; today it's 3,198, 

wlan boasted 4,015,100 citizens 
belore Uhe Bliuas over 
oday. BMY, of this de 
In Rhodesia there are 
sn than men. This can’t 
right 


Grease is niale 
108, more wi 


w has to be stabil 


Tt was Malthus who pointed out the 
relation of population to the available 
fool supply, atid modern demographers 
say that We are getting into a danger 

where the alwaysdelicate balance 


‘when the monoga 
harians crupted from the “Northern 


hive” to inundate the Roman empire, 
Oddly enough, the experts say, He is 
under monegamy that “population ex 

ect elyamy. (el ie the 
rnacula) tends t diminish population 
growth, They point to Turkey and 
China 4s illustrations: for centuries the 
Turks were comfortably polygamous 
der the mandate of Mahomet that every 
tan could have four wives (provide he 
fhad enough stamina to make a weekly 
Visit to each), ‘while the Chinese. were 
limited by extreme poverty 1 monog 
samy. Under polygamy. the population 
of Turkey remained stable, never out- 
Stripping the food supply. But the por. 
enyaticken, monogamous Chinese’ ex 
placed to ell and gone, gobbling up the 
eat and ‘filing the canals wut the 
bodies of unwanted babies 

Ic was the French essayist and demog. 
rapher Montesquieu who. frst pointed 
‘out that polygamy works against popu: 

placing the husband 
mn ol “un athlete destiné & 
‘comshattre sans relacke,” whose ex 
Keep his virility low. "Moreover. poly 
‘employing, numbers of eunuchs and 
le servants, withdraws a large pee 
ic And at is obvious that his 
Dandl soaking «single weekly visit co each 
‘of six wives is unlikely to achieve the 
procreational output of six husbanels 
onstanily on the job with an equal 
‘number of women. 

S.A moderating climate is diminish 
ing the inhibitions of cole-weather Puri 
ten morality 

Good “old Montexquien. also noticed 
the connection between dimte and 
Social institutions of mankind. ‘There is 
Title Paritanisra in the warm, lovely ales 
‘of the South Pacific; the Trobriand 
Isanders, or inwance, are complet 
and joyously polygamous, and anthro: 
Daloghts 59) dey are the happiest best 
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integrated people in the world, without 
2 tre of the necroses and anit) sates 
that afliet the inhabitants of colder and 
‘more monogamous climes. ‘These natives 
even converted the frozen-faced mission- 
aries to their idyllic way of life, trans 
forming the frst sober soulsavers to 
invade their atolls int relosed, app), 
drunken polygamists. Today the elfect 
of climaté en sexual cestom can be ob- 
served in Southern California, where a 
system of pseuclo-polygamy  Hourishes 
quite openly all the way from ‘Twenty 
Nine Paims to Point Loma 

“The ginamick, here is that the climate 
‘of North America is definitely moderat 
ing. In Montreal, subzero temperatures 
have been only aif as eominon in recent 
years as they were at the end of the Nine- 
eenth Century. ‘The mean temperature 
for March has risen nearly four degrees. 
“The mowlall, which averaged 130 irches 
in the 1880's, now averages only 80 inches 

r year, Boston, Washington, and other 

East Coast. cities report comparable 
changes in climate. Weather experts my 
that the process of amelioration will eon- 
tinue Deeause the jet stream that undo 
Tates around the earth five to eight miles 
up has changed its course and. i now 
palling warm tropical air (and hurri- 
Gaines) up the East Coast. In tine Long 
Island should have about the same de 
mate as Cuba, With a lot of Americx’s 
Surplus women living in the Northeast, 
that section of the country should be an 
Allantic Bali in another hundred years 
‘when the trade winds have thawed 
through the native eold and relaxed the 
Puritannical tensions 

“The Gemographer H. Fielding cites 
burma asa good ilstration ofthe fle 
af lmate ‘on see customs, Tn tat 

indy little country. he says. the women 
“ave the hr love and Garing of een 
and are "impulsive and full of passion:* 
‘They live for toe, he siya, nd. the 
women make the fist advances. Theyre 

ol}gamous for the most part, and cel 

Bigs unknown. “Everybody in’ Burma 
is in love with love, and it keeps them 
cheerful and healthy, along. with the 
theroots they stnoke and the betel nuts 
they chew. ‘There is absolute equality 
between mien and women, and if there is 
a weaker sex it must be the male, be 
‘use Burma is the only country in the 
World where there are more monasteries 
than nunneries, Tibet is another nice 
little hunk of real estate, with both po- 
Jygamy and polyandry OK 
with the government andthe a 
{Buran ut ity a Tile, colt 
ibet. Tibet is more progressive, though, 
its government hiring mediunis as ad 
visors s0 that the ruling Lamas. know 
‘what's going on in both this world and 
the next. 

4. Church opposition to polygamy is 
Lesening. 

It never was as strong as some people 
rake out, anyyay. All ofthe Old Testa 
ment pattiarchs were polygamous; Abra- 
ham had Sarah and ‘two leser wives, 
Jacob hud two wives and two eoneubines, 
and Solomon had seven hundred wives 
andl three hundred coneubi 
2:8). Havelock Ellis says tha 


ofthe world is polygaray so prevalent 
i ‘Chrinendom: (Vol. VI. Merrene) 
Bhd the history of Christianity i fall of 
eyed SiS 
Soahprise were 
fo were the Mormons until thet rights 
Snder the Fist Amendment were ent 
fagcouly violated by the United Sates 
Supreme Court. ‘The church hs winked 
2c lary osm ccna a 
fly suggested tom others Pope Gi 
Ui in 286 AD. ruled chat the husband 
fe phycaly ui for conjugal tn 
Terenure could take a second wie al he 
seanted one: in 1355 Pope Nicholas V 
framed Henry 1V of Cate» ispenss 
tion ws mary & second wife on condition 


issue by her, he should go back to his 
Signal mistake, Clement Vit proposed 
the sare solution to Henry VII of Eng- 
Jand, but Henry lacked the guts to take 
fins up on it. At the Tambaran Gonter 
fence of Mrican Churches in 1988, poly: 
any, was one of the chief topics of dix 
Cusion. some of the African converts 
peta ot hat twas practiced by the 
ings and patriarchs of the Old Testa- 
ment and not specifically forbidden ex 
‘pt for bishops and deacons in the New 
Testiinent—s0 why couldn't they have 
more than one wile? Islam, they said, 
had no such silly taboos. and was making 
alot of beadway in Alrica, As a protest 
‘against monogamy, which they rightly 
rele wo Siew scriptural, Alncan 
Ciristians are split into more than eight 
ee 
them practicing polygamy. And the 
House of Lords took a long step towards 
the revival of polygamy in England 
by ruling (Dec. 19, 1847) “procreation is 
ial purpose of matrimony. 

le ts Uy nature varetisic. 
chiatriss are facing up to this 


The 
immu fact of aature tay and its 
time everybody else did. Even the con: 
tervative Enclopedia of Religion and 
Etivcs, commenting on Chastity. observes 


‘outside the bonds of wedlock.” Kinsey, 
‘of cours, puts the percentage of non: 
marital sex much higher than that. Bal- 
zac, in his Meditation F says that “each 
night should have its menus, ‘There is a 
devouring monster that marriage should 
instantly combat; its name is habit.” Is 
almost impossible to get the variety in 
‘menu required by the average man from 
fone woman, although certain females 
who have made a study of such matters 
do pretty well at it. Montaigne sums it 
up in his Essays (Book 2, ch. 15) when 
he says: "1 was fain to turn out into the 
paddock an old stallion, as he was not 
to be governed when he smelt a mare; 
the facility presently sated him ax to- 
wards his own, but, towards  stran 
mare, and the fast that passed by the 
pale of his pasture, he would again (all 
{o his importunate neighing and his furi- 
‘ous heats as before.” 

A prominent Reno attorney told Dr. 
Louis Berg that “of 1396 divorce cases 
U have handled, only 201 women were 
willing plaintiff. The others were bul 
lied, bribed, nagged. or coerced into 


‘coming here from all over the country 
hy husbands who wanted the freedom 
of cobabiting with other women.” 

But of course! 

A byproduct of the restoration of po 
Inganny would be a dininution of pro: 
fessional prostitution and its accompany: 
ing evils, Under polygainy, with a man’s 
‘natural varietism conspletely sitisficd at 
houne and for free, why should he spend 
time. energy and money on greedy har 
tong’ Under "polygamy prowittion 
might cease to be a sordid racket and 
hhecome again what it was in the great 
days of Babylon—a fertility rite of beauty 
and meaning. The Code of Hammurabi 
Permited polygamy and wives were 
hought in wholesale tow at public a 
tion, with the buyers permitted close 
specton of the merchandive beter pur. 
chase, a system infinitely preferable to 
the present pigitrappoke method. The 

reat historian Herodotus comments 
worably on the sacred! prostitution of 
nen at the Teinple of Mylitta, the 
Venus of the Babylonians. in her 
life every woman in Babylon was com- 
pelled to sit at the gates of the Temple 
51 Mylitta until chosen by a man ‘The 
‘women sat in rows, and the men walked 
up and down, making their selections. 
When st man saw something, that looked 
good to him he threw a coin in her lap 
and said “May the goddess be auspicious 
to thee.” “The couple then retired to the 
tack room of the Temple, For some of 
the plainer women, Herodotus observes, 
it was a hell of a long wait, oF words 10 
that effect, They sat there for years 

6 Monogamy is « flop 

We've almost given up on monogant 
in the United ster: our divorce rate 
is about 40%. In California there are 
five marriages for every three divorces, 
In Texas, there are hve divorces lor 
every fie! maniayera real bone race 

legitimacy and. invraigration are all 
that keep the Lone’ Star State on an 
even keel, Our real system is crypto- 
polygamy, or underthe-counter sex. va- 
iets masquerading as easy divorce. 

What do we get out af monogamy? 
Nerven thats. what, we get Ansty 
ates," Maniedepresio,tehiopinenis 
hypertension, premature’ impotence, ve- 
neteal disen: nnd more than wo 1 
Jion frigid, frustrated female shrews, Too 
many people and not enouigh food, 
Meanwhile the happy, healthy, wellad- 
fist, intablang of the, Trobriand 

jands and the African jungles have lots 
fof women, a nice climate, and plenty to 
eat. No television, of course, but with 
2 halldozen sloceyed, -barebosomed, 
lithe-limbed, dusky sweethearts with yar: 
denias in. their hair and Tove on their 
sninds lolling around the hut, who neces 
John Cameron Swayze? 

With the demogtaphers and the psy: 
chiatrina sounding, the dexth evel! of 
Fe OA 

ious utopia of which all men 
Srelin wil ben reality, When that day 
Comes, wats will cease and the earth will 
Blossom like a rose. 
‘We can hardly wait, 


jack cole sketches some sandy samsons 


MAN ABOUT THE BEACH 


IN RECENT ISSUES, PLAYBOY has de Cole to the beach with instructions 
voted entirely too many pages to 10 bring back sketches of the most 
pictures of pretty girls. A man en- interesting masculine musculature he 
Joys viewing an occasional well-built could find. It's just possible we sent 
male torso, too: witness the popular- the wrong man, At any rate, on 
ity of the profusely illustrated men’s the next four pages ate the best of 
body building, health and strength the drawings he made, along with 
magazines So we sent artist Jack some explanatory notes by the artist. 


PLAYBOY 


| FOUND THIS PERFECT SPECIMEM FLEXIWG WIS MUSCLES NEAR THE WATER— 
MORE BULGES THAN A CHRISTMAS STOCKING — AICAWD, WHAT A chest! 
STATISTICS! 48% 10” 10%" (THE 48” 1S PLENTY HALRY), GENERAL 
COAMENT: PRINTING CowDITIONS PLOR— BEACH VERY CEOWDED — QTHER 
DATHERS KETTCETT/NC Ia THE WAY WHILE | WAS SKETCHING, 


suk pistiaG 1s TERY COMP 
ww this A 


hy THOSE wp refit THE SHORT, SH 
CAICHT TH IS WELL De yet 


b 
Gee MP utenti THE StA, 


FOUND HM A Ber 700 SHY. 
WOULDN'T EVEW PEEK AROUND! 


S THE BROADES 
HEADERS ON THE BEACH, 


STATISTICS: SHOULDERS 
PLASURE FRDM A TOY. 


COMMENT: PAINTING CONDITIONS EVEN WORSE AT THIS 
END of THE BEACH — Twice AS CRowDEpI 


ai 


PLAYBOY 


CROOKED CORONET | (continued from page 10) 


* said her Ladyship, “not at 


owe! 

She was thinking very rapidly 25 the 
butler went teams the dote. “Then 3 
Curios smile Mckee over the lovely 
Features, and what was curious about this 
file was that ie wis at the sue trie 

dish and ery wtructive 
Mt have changed ty md folly, The 
gentleman has’ twisted owe, ashe 
Ht? Show him ino the moran roen.” 

Quite ten minty pussed betore she 
went downstate. She med the cle 
pone. She used the looking glass. Now 
Edy Quam was wearing bie when 
allanol she uneone wr 
but when she fete her oom she was not 

iat, Her gold bureshed baie 
shih its been detrei he an 
trated papers as often as, the Quom 
Pari ot BHICA bar. throat wae Hever 
tho 4 rope, need cll Tor no cnn 
ment here. "We'can but praise it ia 
pring, and we do 30. 

“The avs “who called himself the 
Cavalier the Streets was sanding by 
the window looking tut into Berkeley 
Square. His head uncovered, fit fee 
Tooke leaner and more hawklike than 
ver. His Gack hai was ute dciely 

at the temples. "She wan surprised 
16 notice hem Tinie cut oF place he 
Toot in ber house in spite of fiscal 
logs. ‘She sto very sil just within 
the doorway, stall slender, gracious 
woman. "They stared at ome another 
Term te ror for several seconds, sid 
then his mouth sted into = sale. 

Yau’ acem co be very dangeroes 
woman, Lady Quorn 

“And arent jou" abe asked, “a very 
reckless man to come here?” 

Alter you put Scotland Yard on ro 

Ob, I don't lke being defeneeles” 

‘They were standing front of the 
empty” fireplace. "Her wide eyes were 
right with Inughter, He stadied her 
thoughtfully, and he laughter in er eyes 
tated at her meth 

ich hal an eye” he st pleasantly, 
“1 ean ace that you ate tip to something, 
ot you wouldnt be s0 Amuse 

And eae yo gues, Mie Cavalier, 
what ft is that Teasing mee” 

5 can imagine fo 


wear 


Hacer se 
“am deploring. you, Lady Quorn, 
cre sable you. appa the 
ne ig you 
frum turning married men into gly 
oats. Maybe whats amusing you is that 
You liave a detective hidden somewhere 
room to catch me in the act of 

ing you 
‘She laughed outright, And a dog out 
Side in the hall eating he co and 
pleasant Tiugh, barked frantical 
And are you going to blackmal 
“OF course, Lady Quorm. And of 
course you know wht 

‘She owned. Fingering her pearls, 
she continued to trove 

Y-don't seem to remember anything 
‘of quite that nature since [Tas saw you.” 


Try to think." he suggesed, 
"Dear me,” she sud, he wot be 39 
finpotite not wo remember, wouldn't i 
"Rast he asked, the alter 
telore fst? 
Dh. she sii, L remember! Terry?” 
“Exatly 
“Dear me, of come, 
with fin” 
“Did you now?” said the Cavalier 
Terry fs such a nice bop, an he wat 
alone" 
Men gathered hat” 
he (ee “4 Jone) 
the way you 28d tha. He wan Lonely 
Jam be, nd he wanted to be cheered 


Yes, 1 bad tea 


A cup of tea.” he said, 
be very theering.” 

have,” she sid severely, “the highest 
respect for Terry's wile.” 

“Lam sure you have, Lady Quorn, It 
3 be # great consolation foF her.” 
‘Now you are bei ic. and 
quite unjusifably. IT can't” she said, 

have an innocent cup of tea with 
friend what cin 1 have?" 

OL course," he said, “I can't be quite 

tive about my facts: 

“Well. I should hope not 

“But there is such a thing. Lady 
‘Quorn. as circumstantial evidence. Lam 
nmjore or les in the same position as a 
divorce judge who has to decide whether 
a lovebeiotied ran and an anlent wort 
fan alone together in surroundings that 
permit them a certain freedom of mave- 
fent have taken advantage of those sut- 
roundings to dono more than have a 
cup together.” 

"It is wrong,” she said, “to think the 
worst of people.” 

“Tam ‘afraid, Lady Quorn, that it is 

jood appealing to the better instiness 
Dlacknnailer” 
<1 would dream she said seviusy, 
of appealing to your better instincts. 
Wes omy that Vane fair play and how 
Gan be ft fr et ge You a hun 
red pounds when my conscience is 
cite ea 

Your conscience?” he said. “A niost 
reliable witness. Lady Quorn.” 

* she said," 

innocent wornan.” 
"You mean, since I last saw you a week 


Mt course,” she said gravely, “only 
for the Last week.” 

He looked thoughtful 
ellont to conceal his disappoi 
sigh 


Then, with 
ent. he 


suppose.” he said. “you are quite 


sure 
‘Oh, quite. OF counc, one forgets 
things’ sometimes. hut about this last 
week Tam quite sure” 
“Sul” he said, 
your actions were decidedly misleadiny 
She sighed." i 
man, aren't you 
“4 blackmailer has to be, Lady Quorn 
And) besides” he said severely. “it is 
‘written that the intention 1 a bad as 
the crime.” 


“That's exactly what 1 
children, But.” she said, 
if Lam going to pay « hundred pounds 
for nothing more than an intenti 
Dear me, it men had to. do th 

be penniless inno tie.” 

“Well he said grudgingly, “l suppose 
that's only fair Now wil you tell me 
something, Laty Quorn, before 1 gu" 

“iiut what in the world can Ltell a 
man who already seems to know so anus 
about me? 

“You were very far {rom an 
Jast time T saw you. Buc this time you 
seem to have had great difculty 
breaking out into girlish giggles t 
aut ourrimerview. L wonder why? 

Her level blue eyes. were 0 limpid 

Taughiter that he could not help but 
le in return. He tock a. sep ack 
asthe very faint perfuine irons her bur 
hished halt just brushed his nostril 

“is quite cay" he ud“ explain, 
Do you know, 1am thiry-five years old, 
andl you are the enly person T have ever 
met in my life who knows me ay Lam, 
‘That is odd, you must agree, and funny 
too. Dever dreamt there would be an 
tnan or woman in tht word who would 
ever know the worst of me. You are the 
only person before whom 1 do not have 
to act ou hve sen behind the cel 

le, but you have seen nothing. at 
ait cod there have your And 30 youre 
the only man in the world who! Knows 

at I enjoy the boxly of Tove, just as a 
man does, and not its gentle tender 
spirit, as nice women are supposed. to. 
That is why this inerview has amused 
ne so much. Dear me, how shocked I 
was at first that anyone had discovered 
my secret weaknesses. But now all 1 
feel is relieved thar I do at last know ome 
pers with whom I shall never have to 

*L can sees" he said, 
going to be great triewds 

“Yes? IC 50 nice to be natural sone. 


they'd 


chat we are 


1 you can be act 
time. Wostd dex men beeen 
sessed with the pasion for hav 
‘of tea with you alone if acting was all 

you had to offer then 

“Oh, you are being stupid. 11 really 
Tet myself go ax much st should some 
times fike—why, how shockedl they would 
et Didn't you know chat an English 
Tady must never enjoy hersell too much-~ 
it wouldn't took nice, With foreigners, 
relly hurt 3 
nay be allowed 
ove boring Latin experts 
their wicks! ICT could write," she 
J, “I would write such & book about 
the conceit, stupidity, and 

of men as 


uld fill che 
convents of the world with girls. and 
women clamoring to take the vow ol 
ehestiy.” 


Wy, Lady Quorn, anyone would 

think you disliked ie 

It is the tragedy of women who love 

amen, my friend. thar uhey usually do dis 

like them. But how cin one get around 
(eomtinued! on page 34) 


“She can't learn the lyrics,” said Hal. “Wants to write them on her hands 


tie Ns pale lve es 1 

shces ‘about the bed 
room, weiung. bad cichs. and. being 
Eriol with my wie fecing fer ne 
At the appreach ol the summer seas 
Hhovever, when Tes tint to anake the re 
sorts where eve id ane igh 
school brit, often undergo an odd te 
Inpre into old habits. Ide bad habit to 
bebo habitual. 

For cxnnple, at the hotels on ous 
route, unpack my suitcive and. throve 
iny, clothes everywhere, although the 
Uinilorm ia always the sume white 
fucks, purple annel jacket, Haus 
Surerbors cabroidered above the Bye. 

pocket. carry. more 


I AM A STEADY, highe-type fellowe with 3 


Sweetboys' Canary—only tole the shoes 
ibehind told surpmertine radiators. You 
Know me already. At to Gwen (Twist 
aden, she's ot my’ gil), TI get to 
her later 

‘Then last month 1 seot ia the pay 
ment. on our Pentise. ‘The check 
Bounced. Makes aman mid at the 
iteny’ of fate which consis in not pute 
ting’ enough Bike in the bank. 

Finally 1 am obliged to report that 
Lady Alle and Ihave boon atop, 
or ruber, of iT itched and wiggled 
fnd she slammed doors. through the 
{swat tern of struggle: I put in the 

Tike a. good courteous bustsind, 

as only. a seratch for fun 

quarrel: off she went to Mama. “Tm 
Coming w see you won, goodbye,” I said 

“Gvodbye, don't bother,” she sad, 

“Be polite at leat. Listen, no insults, 
Lady. "Long as we're separated, you 
don't bave te teat me lke x husband” 

“Okay, but if you cut in on ine like 
last tim, just be sure to have a hotel 

“T got friends to bunk me in Pitts 
borgh™ 

Tey/l be glad to aee you."—as 
fu any ay contd ae iS 
Sich a pretty git when she's niad that 
it'eninds me of how prety abe is 
when she's not mad-uny and de 
termined all Over, fierce hot eyes, that 
mouth that gets plump asa brane when Must AY cx Ma 
the bites het ph. "That reminded me 

"Say, Lady, what'd you do with my 


cent ang we, ah 
th ny ano tt She ene HIGH-TYPE FELLOW 
Recuperation Camp. 


the captaard next wo tte whe USE goes to show it doesn’t pay to be... 
tet got one "Asd Soe be ual 
Natl, when the woman you love 


jes. "The reels are back there too." 
A STEADY, 

but of the station, I was, proud that T 

takes off, with her behind wagging and fiction By HERBERT GOLD 


PLAYEOY 


not even a friendly solongiaddio, its 
2 blow to the confidence. My self-respect 
‘was shot. I thought about what I needed 
and came to the same old decision: re- 
assurance Twas right che first time 
‘Our opening date was Vermilion-on-the 
Lake, a beaverboard resort with sand- 
fies and smell of kids and the usual early 
crop of Juncbugs and other silver 
winged creatures, You have to fan chem 


me want to 
part of the picture, too. Hal, our leader, 
Who took a vacation from his jocking 
job to get back to THE PEEPL (the 
Agency advised it) by lead 

iain, mid: eer, makes you thin. 
hose ave my faithful listening: audience, 
and they don't even want what they're 
gonna yet You know, its not heart 
‘warming. man Its rending” 

“Yep.” I suid soothingly, “the cockles 
are cold, not cool. Its really tough.” 

“And they tell me jocking makes you 
stale, Ue rather plug for some freerer 
plans then, try to tickle one of those 
sun-soakers: 

Good old Hal. Poor Hal, What a 
neat old friendship and understanding 
wwe had that day, becuse 1, too, thought 
about those resort chicks: Bad, Und. 
‘They take their hands and pat the sand 
off their tan plumplies, when cither 
nobody or somebody is looking. depen- 
ing they _peckabootaby themselves 
when they sit up: they flop over in the 
Sin ed thle Lge ote noche fo 
nily for no fun at all. Then, after a day 
watching them, you come in and fuid 
‘out how they've put on organdy or a 
Blick sheath for dancing aad you're paid 
to blow the horn to wake them up from 
their sunstroke, It'd be no life at all, 
except that always one of those ginls 
sleeping on the beach has had an eye 
‘open and calculating what her shape was 
oing for you. “And she always wantet 
to know a real live musician. “You're 
Detter'n a Harry Jamies record, Mister." 

“That was the uumpet. This is a 

inet.” 

“Oh ine oh my.” 

1 would grin and help her out 
‘oust mean Benny Gosdnan. 
okay, too.” 

*Gostvall, do you know Mr, Good: 
rman perionally?”=and so it goes. 

always blow good horn, dance form 
anyway oe Fil fc ny tie ti 
and) T wanted to, keep. the Pontiac, so 
when Hal said, “How's about it! “I 
joined his Sweetboys again—suitcase full 
of shoes, a8 you already know, It doesn't 
need nastiness to blow horn, it takes 
another kind of mad, but the nastiness 
is good for resort fakery. Vermilion. 
Sandusky. Cedar Point. Down to Mas- 
sillon for a polks party with « pick-up 
accordion. You know the route: we're 
the original firstofMayers. At break. 
fase I thought tenderly about Lady Alice, 
the prettiest litle wife 1 know, and that 
made me mad: "Up hetst*—and I broke 


“You 
Benny's 


4 pipeceaner in the mouthpiece 
FWant your tage gray or brown” the 
waitres atked. "Youre one of them 
Hals Sweetboy, ain't you? I Jove good 
“Sit down, Mis and let mic rl you all 
about my desperste, carefree, gainorous 
life, but take ere of your custenser ever 
there fint. He wants sarge oj" 

T really needed hat easurance. 
Sometimes the reassurance came lating 
by the bandstand ‘when its boy frend 
pase out. "Doing anything now?" T 
would ask at the break. while IL leaned 
the spit out of the tncathpiece. 

Sole ie might ay 

“Not just now, sn but after the set” 

{inom I'm 30 busy watching the 

‘would asiwer, Afterwards 1 


1 would inquire 
ly and athe ays The om 
the pasty stupid face and a couple 
Dt tars (or a mustache, what he thts? 
The square with the dicty pant? That 

“How did you know, was 1 pointing?” 

“Just telepathic. Meeting. ol the 
mids AS Twa remarking, “Mis 
tnbit’eyournameagain® Anyway, its de 
presi to have nothing to do for tun 
fice nie dance ie thine cn 
ty bones, t's ikea eal crany thing you 
fed to do. Atleast if you have 2 feel 
ing for music hits bow it fs" 


gt ting 
Man, dats eqpecely right, 3 
axa) we suoll, hipstethipy foe kame 
Dvper eon online ae aes 
Ai lite hem jusspngeansl then maybe 
te ride nnd ty thar me is ye or 
tor very ated yor cAbereets Te 
them i ang 60 me. Try sweet ear 
Tea 
She tin 
“You cnght 10 be with a band” 1 
say, “her sucha shorage of fe high 
type vocalaa “Then I tara over a 
AF to get wine scp while she Greens 
that I really Guy Lombardo Junice 
laoking’ for alent” Next sop Est, 
Pees 
Wall, what shookt happen. but. jst 
three weeks out and were, saldeny 
Pitchet toa Pitburgh booking, Tat 
that a fot for you? "A regula cunt 
tlences "Makes Jou thik ®And ad 
fiat happened to think of Lay Alice 
th Ky wile mie Sob 
Tame tht Ad got rod Up fas be 
{rath and spoiled forthe season so there 
Bers shiny rena ey 
Kcr pe Mk (emeraber) and tea 
all ete istioesetiee tocnicaest 
‘Hal's Sweetgitl, she had to learn some 
few songs an ert which yore her var 
tore ‘iting Sho wae Ue" Lind’ wh 
‘ould even forget what comes ater, 
Saat roUey cache aon, 
Wey up high, 
Binds fh 
Tie sieved ia cor pete soailnog, 
It Ont Ae taunom ec unel esa 
ven win a bundred_ dollars off on 3 
toevee She was thinking and eat @ 


pencil and getting lead all over her Ii 
Stuck and tying to earn the ballads aid 
Hal turned the lock inthe bathrooin 
and sat down and said: "You don't get 
‘out till you know those Iyrics. Not a 
fiosie, mot a snooee on the bed, baby, 
You can have a glass of water, hough” 
And he handed'her the plastic cup in 
hich nine diferent styles of toothpaste 
were caked 
Next room to them, 1 was doing my 
‘own bard figuring. \ Piusburgh date! 
1c was the irony’ of fate dat had caught 
‘up with te again, jus like dhae rubber 
tl the Pontiac, What should 1 
ut Lady Alice? The summer wos 
‘only beginning, but it really seemed 
stuame not to bill two birds with one 
bus ticket, play Pittsburgh and say good! 
hye t byegones. She'd probably come 
caiddly on my knees before she remem: 


ered! alll the sick about me she was 
re ‘What an eruption! 
h oud of me in ny 


room. “Well, mest likely not prow, bit 
swho knows? At least it woul tock he 
tosee me so soon, and straight like | was 

“Patch things up, Lady?” I would say. 

“Don't mind if 1 do. 

1 wouldn't worry mysell thinking 
about it. Tierlere Wah swimming. 
packing, rubbing spots off the clothes 
‘with cleaning fluid.” T rook a seaut be 
tween my tWo hands and irisked. In 
the meantime, there was rouble between 
Hal, our leader, the ciptain of the 
Swetthoys, and Gedar Points Own 

ven. She had a presty ltele face and 
winsome at the eyes and knew how to 
poss 2 it naked behind a prop son: 
nero in the publicity glosses. But Hal 
sald that if She didn't pick herself up 


some more LQ. she might as well leo 
Even eating celery 
She said chat 


for another job. 
didn't seem w help her. 
ihe didn’t stop torm 
squarer than square"), she 
able to learn another song. “Hal, any. 
Yay, nen to mes hey al ake 
Grazyrazey-daisy, howjn expect mie to 
temerer one font the next one? he 
has no really basic love of music, that 
Gwen. She's an artist without any. real 
‘genius, but she’s nicely stacked and that's 
‘what is needed to stundl and jiggle next 
(0 Hal's piano on the stand, “And smile 
for the kids 

Sa in a motel the night before Pius 
burgh, when J heard a splash neat door, 
the music of fis sinking into face, 1 
thought to myself beat world, 
world without harmony, (Being w 
out a wile alter getting used to 
obliges a man to become philosophical 
Hal and Gwen were having another dix 
caission, Tran out to the corrider, put 
iy mouth to the keyhole, and tried to 
yell loud enough to get to thet over 
the sobbing and screaming and various 
disagreements: "Don't blacken. her eye, 
Hal. We got to open tomorrow night. 
Keep her mouth dean, Hal. Hit below 
the belt where it doesn't show. 

Suddenly, it was quiet inside. Quieter 
than 3 walt palace in. Harlem 

(continued on page 30) 


‘Did you hav 
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PLAYBOY’S 


OFFICE PLAYMATE > 


Miss Fuly supervises subscriptions 


‘We supposenit’s natural to think of 
the pulchritudinous Playmates as ex- 
isting in a world apart. Actually, 
potential Playmates are all around 
you: the new secretary at your office, 
the doe-eyed beauty who sat opposite 
you at lunch yesterday, the girl who 
sells you shirts and ties at your favor- 
ite store. We found Miss July in our 
own circulation department, proces- 
sing subscriptions, renewals and 
back copy orders. Her name is Janet 
Pilgrim and she’s as efficient as she 
is good looking Janet has never 
modeled professionally before, but 
we think she holds her own with the 
best of the Playmates of the past. 


Subscription manager Jonet Pilgrim disc 
rising circulation with PLAYBOY publis 


1 the magazine's 
Hugh M. Hefner. 


MISS JULY 
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HIGH-TYPE FELLOW (continued from page 2) 


Refore T could congratulate myself 
there wis squish of ciloused heel on 
the flor, the aor eamse open, and Hal 
Sood there with his face wanged up in 
the thickest dest mad Thad seem 
Since Lady Alice left me. He wat in his 
Pants, bul no siocs or seks aide was 

helo the east. And fe was tad 
ihe hair om his chest and belly were 
squirming wih is breath, really pret 
“She hehe sah hehehe 
the to 

Gwen wis alo clone to naked, onty 
scaring aap, and aso ange. Te would 
Iive heey tee for me to offer er my 
jacket, “You shouldn't ster.” 1 
{or Hil, “noc IT you're going back to 
psig the fa Ih 

like ie "Try saying.” 
3, 4, 1, Roy and Val 
tome, Too!as, just to ace 
dt Hal” 


you ein 


“Her name is Ellen Rogers, folks . 


“Shut the door. 


mesiesin 
srenal in peer ee et hese oe 
Gooogh far the occnten, tut reali 
ate ns ting to Ort. Se pp 

tar tate aed ote the 
Me Nt mcr she complained, “real 


Td like to stop awhile for listening 
to your sad story,” 1 told 
on Hal's hard-n 
should do what Hal says. He's our 
leader, andl a grand fellow, besides. We 
‘open tomorrow, Gwen. We all depend 
‘on you to Took yourself, T mean lovely 
And.” said Hal. "and to know the 


“but you 


Iyries. Says she can’t learn them. Wants, 
to write them on her hands.” He leaned 
spreadlegged toward me. 1 could see 


that he was beginning to blame me, the 


and where do you live, Miss Rogers?” 


interrupted and needed somebody else 
to pound if it wouldn't be Gwen, The 
hairs on his chest squiggled with 
breathing and his tongue lolled in his 
‘open inouth. His voice was hoarse. Hal 
and Gwen really disagreed about palm: 
ing the lyrics. 

"Well, night night, everybody." 1 said, 
and put my hand on the doorknob. 7 
wanted to get back to my own lonely 

the next room, where there 
nothing punchy but the mattres, 
‘sid he hit me, Danny. He doesn't 
really love me anymore, never will, 


; HES the way T feel about it, too," 
via 
War you ei, Grendel, De 
ee 
She newest toma me aad 


Don't leave me now, Heed you 
she cried. 


got his breath 


fe wns wheesing th 
than goldenrodot" had upset theit die 
agreement. “Are you leaving, Danny 


hhe asked me, “or do I have to 


heive you out? 


This was another of the many mi 
nderstandings which that summer wi 
cumlatng Yor me, “Dads want to 
go, Td just Jove it,” T complained, “but 
you got to take this girl off amy feet 
She's stepping on my corns and dirt 
my socks: 


fever leave You tonight,” she 
“He seares me” 

‘Are you please going to 
ae ices eng ies? 


My natural inclination was to prefer 


Hal's 
grabl 


‘but Gwen was grab: 
would have been im 


TH never leave you now, Danny, you're 
all ve got—" 

“What” 

"Unless he 
onde up my 


ard Gwen deliver such 
TCT understood her Eng: 
Twas the mnt educated of the 
seemed that Twas ina 
dificult, perhaps desperate, perhaps 


Thad never h 
a Jong speech. 
lish=an« 
Sweetboys— 


‘even compromising situation. "You bet 
ter apologize 10, the girl, Tal” 1 cold 
Him. “Say you're sorry. Nice Gwen, 
nice Gwen, don't be so upset. Take yout 
Ance ‘out of my crotch, please.” 

Hal took a step toward me and said 
“Get om, you. Are you getting?” He 

s stroking his fat bare arm like a club, 
"And get out fast.” 

“You see?” T interpreted for Gwen: 
“He means he's sorry he hurt your leel 
ings and wants to make it up to you. 
ft the hell outa here!” 

1 cou fel the fz of that bathrobe 
all over me and 1 was paralyzed. Tt was 
Tike having cops in the howe. Team 
T just didn't have the strength. 1 


et down at her and sniffed her per 
Hume (very tasty) and. sud, "Listen wo 
Nim owe, ey aden but wiser by 
this’ experience, Hear his frieudly 
twomds. please. He wants to start life 
tver with you, all tres and new” 
‘Gwen lec me go and stond by the door. 
veatehing us thoughitully with her 
ihands in Hiats bathrobe pwckets. She 
in that wraparound, a sweet 
haired creature, built high 
ely turned. She 
waded Kleene 
dea delicate face, 


tof the pocket, 


i deupped i tothe Boor. 
Matsa me ; 

olgize nicer than 

pe “Tab 


‘Gwen remarked pensively 
realy deviled to be st 
nto my asm. She hy 
find she was sooking the inside 
elbow whatever you elle 
“IL you don't start going.” Hal old 
ie, a fs ve 
© help you a help.” gs ere 
pusping, his glands were working. and 
fe was geanumatically confused, butt 
Knew what he meant. Yes, his lips were 
Curling over his teeth. He figured to 
spoil my mouth for 


‘Naturally [shook off Gven’s hand 
fand went fast for the doo 
lip for the clarinet rans 
good at all; 
Kazoo. 


icked 


‘d have to take up the 
So 1 left, sideways and quick 
all, okay for my own 


sighed, “you're so 

“L didn't do 
through the door. 

Gwen siniled at me (I mean che win: 
sointe ballroom sunile) and rubbed the 
fuzz of Hal's batluobe against whatever 
Twas wearing and stood up and 
on the shoulder, whispering, 
you're all mine.” 

“Gwen, yuu shouldn't do that. Leggo 
Ith 


's my mark" she said. "Ask 
metimes. He's yom 

* She ran the pink 

aver her lips, 

© ask him.” 

outside. “Gwe 

dolyn,” T said sternly. This was serious 


and 1 pronounced her entire name. 
“Gwendoline Harris, you ent you 
shouldn't 

aid. 


neut L eauln"t figure what 
st. She was logical, but untair 
{o Hal, the King of the Sweethoys. "Well, 
‘what about his bathrobe?” 

She beyan to undo the cord. “Fl put 
the chain on the door and slip it ont wo 


‘Not No! Don't de that. please, Gwen. 
Hel make noise and spoil it for every: 
hody, We got to be rested up for the 
igma Rho deal.” 
“He already yave ine a rho deal,” she 
sid! biterly, 
“Cynical, eynical, You'll never get to 
bbe Doris Day like that,” I_warned her. 
“E don't wanna be Doris Day, T wanna 


be Judy Garland. The world is such 
a sad bittersweet place.” 

°No 

“Yes, that’s my secret desire. Danny. 
Now you know the truth about me." 

‘There was a heave, there was a crib, 
and Hal came splintering through dhe 
door. He jumped me and beyan pound- 
ing and 1 went down in glorious defeat 

‘Gwen kept her hands 


et up once. 


‘o 
Hal, “Oh Dads ity 


Tove me if you 

do do do.” 
fn the motel room with, 
id Hal's bathrobe. lost 


The ‘next day 1 went to see Lady 
Alice in Pitsburgh. 1 told her dhat 1 
got bruised like that in an automobile 
accident, driving with my shoes off a 

my socks tore on the accelerator and 


1 couldn't switch to the brake in Gime. 
The car wasn't even hurt, “You got here 
so soon,” she said. 

Let's start all over,” I said. “I really 
‘are for you, Lady, but] don't want to 
be a Sweetboy anymore.” 

“Well, let the Union know you're here 
and they can probably find you a pickup, 
ob in Pittsburgh while you recuperate. 


T ised er, ying to favor, dhe 
places. "My- mind wandered 
“1 was thinking about you all the 0 
Jong. and then that “uograded 
Game up on me, whoosh. 
"Youre. so aweet,” she m 
“But say, honey, how did a skid into 
dltch ever put those little tect, mark 
fon your shoulder?” Some girls I've met 
just have a mistrustiul streak in them 
and my wile is one of the wo 


a 


“Goodness, Melvin — is that what you meant by skin diving?!” 


THE OLD DOPE PEDDLER 


entertainment 


| 


tom lehrer 

is the master 
of the 
hollow laugh 


BY 
ROLF MALCOLM 


‘When the shades of night The words are distinctive ane! unconven. 
are falling tional. “They are abo macabre, outra 
Cones a fellow everyone knows geous, irre 
W's the old dope paddler Sample 
joy wherever he yor.” view of the Hoy Scouts 

u chance to hear thi 
coated vitriol, tendered by a rather 
Ureadbare tenor voice with an equally 


Be prepared! 
Or the abovequoted ballad of The 
Old Dope Peddler, which Leluer dedi 
‘that member of the commun 
‘ 


? 
imong, his fellow ciirens. but who 
never een props engin Sng 


je writes the music 
iusic is conventional and undistinctive 


Recognising in wong the more repel 
tent aspects af our sxtety i the One 
Ing. psssion of Laler's ite Hh 
eeraplic aterm 
tly suspen 
sketch of Thm is 
Coding t that document, he seas tase 
has been dee by 
act, sa Phi Been Kappa 
team ede NA ty Harnad 
nity aid 130 i 
for industry and ‘ational detense (Ee 
ist of Lehre’ songs were yrticn 
while he was serving uine at Harvard 
ster as a teacher. The 
provided the iapira 


tuniversity, im fa 


Ea 


PLAYBOY 


tion for one of his best numbers, Fight 

iercely, Harvard. “Most football ight 
songs," says Lebrer, "have a tendency 1 
ye Somewhat uncouth and violent. ‘This 
one is rather dainty:” And so. itis 
("How we shall celebrate our victory, 


We shall the whole team up for 
tea. How jolly”) 
Gradually, the insidious charm of his 


songs began to spread, like a malignant 
fungus, ftom Tareard’s cloistered bal to 
more profane environs such as television 
suclios and night clubs. For the tender 
sensibilities of the ‘TV audience, Lehrer 
confined hinwelf io amusing, but tele 
tively innocent stufl like his tisguatingly 
gemullich bit of prcuderStrats, The 
Wiener Schnitzel Walte (°Your lips were 
Jike wine, if you'll pardon the simile: 
‘The music was lovely and quite Rudloll 
Frimly."). 

Hut night clubs like “The Blue Angel 
offered him wider scope, “There he could 
pall all the stops and no punches, bay- 
‘neting pet hates. with a DeepSouth- 
type song titled 1 Wanna Go Back to 
Disie COW times there are ner, for 
gotten, Whuppio” slaves and sellin’ cot- 

a 


‘old home town (his is peopled by prosti- 


perverts and guys who monogeara 
‘wives with knives), Christmas 
(‘Hark the Herald Tribune sings, Ad- 
vertising wondrous things.”) and, in one 
fell swoop, security restrictions, nuclear 
tests and the perennial cawboy ballad 
(Mid the yuctas and the chistes, 1 


‘watch the guided missiles, While the old 
FBI. watches me"). 
Before long an. LP record of his son 


jp alter the words 
vailable in the hare 


was released, and 
and music became 


relly a cut above Lehrer the singer. 
But this vocal deficiency is well balanced 


by the fact that Lehrer obviously has 2 
hall of a good time singing bis own 
“The Lehrer voice appeals, for exam- 
ple, to Irving Kolodiny the’ perceptive 
tnusic editor of The Saturday Kev 
Kolosin calls Lehrer's songs “something 
of a legend” and defines Lehrer himselt 
as “a wandering minstrel with no place 
ander.” It ao appeals to the afore 
tioned AL Capp. who labels Lehrer 
‘disillusioned spirit” and adds, “let 
wal te wae Tor tnt 
The appalling (as well as appealing) 
thing’ about Lehrer’ humor it that 1 
basie ingredient is nothing more tan 
honesty. Most of ‘us. are more ‘or less 
aware of Freudian death-wishes. social 
injustice, murder, atomic peril and such- 
like unpieasanixies, and some of us even 
give them a little thought now and then. 
Few of us, however, want to hear about 
them in our songs. When. the wouba- 
Aur comes wo cheer ur Iesre hou 
wwe bid him sing of joy and youth and 
Tove that never dies” fut Tem Lehyer 
ia troubadour of diferent breed. He 
may sing "T hold your band in 
deat, 1 press it to my lips” but we 
feover to our horror thatthe hand is 
mbered. And when he warbles 3 
‘andid dity of romance like When You 
‘re Old And Gray, we are frat revolted 
dnd then grudgingly forced to adit its 
bitter tush: 
“Your teeth will stare to go, dear, 
Your sant will start to spread. 
In twenty years or so, dea 
ll wish that you were dead” 
More important than Lehrer's grue- 
some honesty isthe Iegerdemain by 
which he raakes us laugh while he rubs 
ur nes in e's ore unmvory meses 
For though the laughter may at times 
be slightly hollow, st very existence 
4 thing for both rejoicing and wonder. 
However, there may be 2 simple ex- 
planation for the Telxer magic After 
All he was raised by a yak. Therein may 
Tie the ansicer. 


CROOKED CORONET 


(continued from page 22) 


impaser” 
“Iam growing really quite sorry for 


search of 2 
ro to pt hn a epenant fo 
4 jealous bully, or a pathede child. i 

come Would ell me what flaw 


there is in men that makes them un: 
worthy of straightlorward gilts, of which 
love should be the first. But no, we 


cannot give them love and passion with 
bout han frankly, we must corrupe our 
surrender with evasions. and retreats, 
‘we must actor pretend to tease—ele they 
will not cherish the gift. “To think we 
hhave been lords of ereation these rail 
lions of years and have evolved nothing 
more mature than man a8 an equal 10 
2 woman's love!” ‘The doce opened, andl 
She continued in a 

voice: “So you 

again, won't you 


Tao enjoy your vist 
The butler ssid: "My lady, the Con 
mittee i waiting in the drawing-room” 

shall he there in ove momen 

Alone again, she said, coally siting 
“Well, chere is my real life. Siting or 
presiding on committees, “The fest-all 
reve been talking about—is nomense, 
“The leisured classes they call us. Dear 
‘me, what fan life would be if we did not 
fave to work Iander at out pleasures 
than we do at our work” She hall ex- 
tended her hand. "Good-bye, Mr 
Cavalier.” 

‘She was unsmiling, conventional. 

"You have made it impossible lo me 
he said, "w lackmnail you aga 
alent.” 

She regarded him so steadily that he 
blinked, “But he did not Took away, 

"Almost?" she said, “And what does 


he said, taking her cold 
it is only my concern 
the structure of society. which women 
like you menace, that will compel me to 
Keep’ an eye on you. 
ler bright wide eyes were unfathom- 
able. Withdrawing her hand, she walked 
towards the door. He stood: wate 
tea faint smile on is dark face, 
“Goudlbye, Lady Quorn 
eo te ak ton ce door 
hat you are a man of courage, But 
don’t Torce me tw send you to prison. 


The butler will show you out. Gout. 
bye” 

He had no sooner left the house than. 

celnspector 

in macle no 


secret of the facts that he had been 
waiting for hint and that he was in an 

exceedingly bad temper. 
fou're prize juggins, my lad," he 
#Naw you come along with 


“The hawklike man, balancing hire 
on his heels, as though ready to waste 
time with the frst person who offered 


him amusement, stared thoughtfully at 
the Inspector. 
“What for, Bulrose?” 


“Little innocent, aren't you?” ‘Then 


suddenly, with a vehemence thar flustied 
hi 


face with crimson, he bawled: 


"Taxi! 

‘What on earth is all this about, Bul: 
rose 

‘A taxidriver, who had evidently just 
finished putting on a spare wheel at the 
cornet of ill Street, jumped entbusi 
astically into his cab and drove up beside 
them, Bulrose testily llung open the 
door. 

“This is a damed serious business, 


Mister Wagstaff 10 don’t ask ily ques 
I the Superintendent. Jump 


They were no farther than about eight 
ards from the doct of Lady Quorn’ 
youse. Both even turned eit backs to 
the taxidriver as dhe door was tung 
‘open snd the sla, elegant figure of & 
young lady came eripping down the 


stone steps. 
Now maybe.” snapped Bulrose, 
"you'll know what we wane you for.” 


“Will Tindesd?” the other murmured, 
staring at the approaching Figure. 
__L suppose," snapped. the Inspector. 
ou're going t say you've never seen 
Her betore™ 
“ut you must introduce me, Bulrose. 
She looks @ nice pi 
“Where's your manners?” said the In- 
spector indignantly. "Calling a friend 
of Lady Quorn’s @ ‘nice piece,’ even 
though she is America 
“The young lady, whose prettiness was 
i Foe aS ole reece es 
Ther slim elegance, came wiping 
towards them. ‘She appeared. like many 
pretty young ladies, 1 be more inter- 
Ested_ in the contents of her tanity-bag, 
in which she was fumbling with her 
hand, than in her immediate surround: 
ings, And she would no doubt have 
collided into the wo men if, when she 
vas sill a yard or two away from them, 
Bulrose had! not taken a step forward 
and said: 
“Weg pardon, miss is this the man?” 
ure," said’ the pretty young. Indy, 
ng coldly into the Cavaliers face 
ce, which was at once sole and 
oul have made the United States 
“And i she 
1 will examine his pockess, you'l 
ily find the check I gave him 8 few 
inter go." 
“The Inspector looked with disgust at 
prisoner, 
"And to think." he said, 
thought, you were almost an intelligent 
e20ok. Taking a check! Hand it over: 
‘The Cavalier, a bewildered exprestion 
fon his. face, slowly extracted from the 
right side pocket of his jacket a folded 
check 
“Hand it over," the Inspector re 
ated. “I suppose you're going to say 
Jouve never sean that before” 
“Oh no," said the Cavalier. “But Id 
like to Took at it juse once again. 
Unfolding the check, he saw that it 
‘was made out to Michael Wagstaff, Esq. 
for the sum of one hundred pounds and 


racy, 
Ambassaclor homesick, 


was signed by Monica Gubbins. Then 
he handed it to the Inspector, who was 
about to put i in his pocket, when the 
pretty young lady crie 

“Yd certainly like it back” 

“This is important evidence, miss. 


You'll get it back all right in due 
coune.” 
The Cavalier was looking thought- 


He noticed 


fou are quite sure, M 

he said, "that you gay 

Lady Quorn’s house?” 
"Why, of course!” said the pretty 

young hidy. “What yas Ito do fehen 
ove were blackmailing me? And 

‘Jou were blackmailing d besides, 

Lady Quorn cold mie it was the best way 


se i the Calc 
“Mian Gubbinss= said te. Impetor, 
afraid TL Bave to, rouble you to 
come long with ws and lin the Charge 
sgainat chs man” 

ut” aid the young lady, “I don't 
think i'm going. t-make any change 
seainac bine” 

Bulrose, punbing back his bowler hat, 
mopped it Rebel brow 

"Mor he sud bite. 

‘The young ladys eyes now met the 
Cavaliers for the Ero tine. Her lips 
fe fancied, were twitching faintly 

“le the Inspectors she askal, “ane 
noel with me 

7h, ot annoyed sid the Cavalier 
“Jost poe him tine and be ill buat 


saidl Bolrose 
indigesntly. “I'm sitting down in say 
office to 2 cup of tea when along comes 
an urgent message from Lady” Quorn 
that this crook here has had the impu- 
dence to call at her house to see an 
‘American lady visiting her ladyship and. 
ne doch reg (6 by eo Beat 
her. And when I nab him with the 
check on him—she ain't going to make 
no charge.” 


“And what would happen 
asked the pretty young lady, 
imake it?” 
“Two to dice 
fasively, “hard. 
“"Then,” said Miss 
the silent Cavalier, "yo 
to thank Lady Quorn for being 
another chance. “owe her so much for 
hher kindness and hospicality that 1 just 
‘couldn't bring mysell to refuse her any 
thing at all, And when she asked me to 
let you off, as you were no doubt just 
a silly young man driven ¢o crime from 
Feading detective sores seeing co 
‘many gangster pictures, I just had 0 5 
T'would. Lady Quom sic maybe al 
you needed to come (© your right renses 
again was a goo! square meal, and abe 
ave me this tem shilling note to give you. 
though of course you musn’t spend it all 
‘on going to the movies. But mind, now, 
this must be a lesion to you never to try 
Ulackinailing people again, Do you 
think, Inspector, that he will go straight 
alr thi eed et 
Bulrose, who appeared co be having 
some dis ncontoling his faa 
smusie, managed to do no more than 
food. And the pretty young lady, pressing 
the teratilling nate nto the Cavaliers 
numbed hand, walked swiftly away. 
“Then Detective-Inspector Bulrose real 
ly got down to business, so that butlers 
essing by im charge of lnpdogs envied 


“Suike me pink!” he gasped. 
Laughing vith that profound relish 
‘which comes but too rately in this vale 

‘of sorrow, be very nearly choked. 
AT woulda ave mised thie 

“for all the beer in the wor 

Guia cya ies ce 
the Streets being told off for being a bad 
boy from seeing too many gangster pic 
tures. Which do you like best, Percy. 
the ones where the villain repents and 
‘goes straight for love of a nice pure gitl? 
(concluded on page 32) 


if 1 did 
years.” said ulrose 


bbins, eurning to” 
yy have 


PLAYBOY 


“A most laudatory letter of recommendation, Miss Dewitt, 
hut just who, pray tell, is Polly Adler?" 


PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES 


The Read Slew te je 
of spep tale ren recenly by 
the ate of certain oper 
rig toes "For instance, 

ier wants rn ade 
fold employees “uk. ict bow 
fee ned or shaving cream 
and altershave lotion. “Phat way 
eu can Corneal ale fo a 


ger one 
commission” 

“The youngest cletk was. very 
impressed by the talk and de 
cided to uy the technique on his 
very next customer, This turned 
Out to be a rather embarrased 
gentleman who shyly requested 
4 box of Kotex for his wife. Ten 
minutes later, the manager of 
the store was amazed to see the 
customer. staggering out leaded 
own with assorted Rshing equi 
ment, tackle, nets, boot and 
gneman inflatable teat 
"What happened?!” the mana 
sped, and the clerk. modestly 
Stuibuted his success to “The 
Related Sale 

“Related Sale!” exclaimed the 
manager. “But all he wanted 
‘was 2 box of —" 

“L know. So I suid, "Look, 
mister, there isn't going to be 
much doing around your house 
this weekend. Why don't you 
take a fishing crip?” 


earn a larger 


An old roué of our acquaintance 
recently pointed out that about 
the only thing you can look down 
‘on and approve of at the same 
time is a plunging neckline. 


Our reentch depanment te 
is chat the mracous new 
astag ald 
in lowering the be 
Tolar tne tanec wateption 
bythe following ease tory: 
Sederit Ree lipens 
doped boutieg by every ee 
Speen Sites 
EY Suite recendy: when Soca, 
wha i ard of hecclog scruteed 
the” aforementioned “appartin, 


‘As Suman explana 1 “Ey 
thane when vere, Jobn 
seo tae to te and sl Wal 
Tl ve gy deny ce oka 
Bnd below gc ry besing a 
Paiways annvered, Wha 


A rmartied man we know quite 
wel relaed on Yeent busines 
trip by enjoying 3 lively weeken 
with a lively Blonde. "Not Tog 
iter returning to the home 
Bowever,# rather shifty in 
im ist and 
the nasty innuendo of 
2 professional Blackmail, "Re- 
madmber tat wip you took? Re. 
inember thet Blonde?” ‘The an 
ser to both questions was "Ves" 
“Well, mister” said. the un- 
savory one, “it 
iat | ave photog 
txything what you and her di 
“everything?” gulped_ our 


friend. 
“Everything! See?” He spread 
a half doren highly detailed 
sapahous on the desk and alter 
giving them 2 chance to mal 
the proper impression, asked, 
What are you gonna do about 
ister” 
“Well,” drawled our friend 
cooly, “Til take one of these, 
‘ovo of those, and five of this one 
over here. Can I have them 
tinted?” 


Three playboys—English, Arbi- 
an and American—were standing 
fon a street comer in Casablanca 
When a spectacular Oriental 
beauty walked haughtily by them. 
“By Jovel” exclaimed the Eng 
lishnian. “By Allah!” sighed dhe 
Arabian. "By tomorrow night,” 
said the American, 


Hove you heard any good ones 
lately?” Earn an easy five dollars 
by sending the best to: Party 
Jokes “Editor, mavson, ITE: 
Superior St, Chicago II, Mlincix. 
Incas of duplicate mubmisions, 
‘poyment will go to frst received. 
No jokes can be retumed. 


Ribald Classic 


A new version of one of the choicest tales from Balzac’s Contes Drolatiques 


THE gw 


1 oF roRTiItON, though wise 
and fearned, was a. man of merry dispo- 
sition, He kept. for example, a buxom 
servant girl named Jacqueline, ancl all 
the district knew the nature of the tasks 
she perlormied. But the people of Por- 

io were road of minds they were 
aware that the solemnity of official lite 
‘weighed heavily upon the good man, and 
they didnot begrudge hi this pest 
relaxation. 

Being. as we have said, a merry man, 
the judge was delighted to Ged ia hs 
judicial chambers one morning a young. 

ut exceedingly pretty and full-formed 
itl, ‘Though Jacquetine had served him 
well the previous night, this diel not hin- 
er the judge's blood from running fas 
ter. "Good morning, my dear,” he smiled, 
and, true to his merry nature, he took 
her in. his arms. 

“My lord!” the girl, Jeaping 
from his embrace, "1am here on oftcial 
Dusiness—to complain, in yery fact, of 
just such treatment 

"Such treatment?” bellowed the judge. 
“such treatment is the stuft of lle, a j 
unto the heavens, a thing to eh 
encourage and be thankful for. 

wish to complain of it? 
mny eit, unwory and unwise 
theless, speak on. Who are you and who 
is the man and what was there in his 
‘ition to complain of? Eh?” 

fam a laundress, sir; the 
Sire du Fou and his action~ 

“The Sire du Fou? ‘The king’s chan 
berlain? Ungrateful gittl ‘To complain. 
‘of an action by the noble Sire du Fou!” 

“My Tord, he forced) ane,” saurmured 


is the 


story.” But he 


“The pretty Townes told the judge 
ow the Sire Fou had piven er Some 
tinens to wath: how shat dlivered 
them to his quarter: ard how, when she 
Wake he fs the Se dow 

would give her the lange 
factory te ae ever hat re 
Ie wana ceions statement for 
the fee he spoke of was neither old nor 
sts: and took atleast thirty manus in 


the paying. 


ceived. 


A SUIT FOR DAMAGES 


‘The laundress related allthis it 


vely 


ta 
and the judge? who was ever 
eae s tafe of adr, listened 
incre “Wel” be sid when she had 
inishied, “this isa very preuy story an 
At has varied way heats But do you 
mean 10 say you derived no pleasure 
from the large’ and handsome fee tha 
YENo pleasure, si And no profi. 1 
therefore ask 2 thousand crowns in dans- 
ages from the Sire." 

No pleasure!” mused the judge. “The 
Sire du Fou is 2 vigorous ‘and exper- 
ienced man, 2 usan of merry disposition 
ike myself, a man who knows wore 
fricks and turns of love than Ovid. Full 
ruany a maid of Portllon would think 
herself well used to be paid in such a 
fashion by him. No pleasure, indeed! 
Ineredibiet” 

“My lord." said the Taundres, “ask 


fe Uinkled the bell upon his 
Jacqueline speared! The 


judge repeated the Jaundress’ question, 


and. Jacqueline repli 

"sir. although 1 dearly love such 
sports and am ill-put to remember 9 
me when they gave ought hut pleasure 
to me, yet to be truth(al T must admit 
that in amy younger days there were 
‘occasions when they aflorded me only 
surrow, fF she received no. 


iave received payment—that is, if she 
were forced, as she maintains.” 
“Thank you, my dear.” sid the 
judge. “The question of force is one 
T shall now investigate. Bring ae, 1 


pray, a needle and a piece of thread.” 

When these were brought, the judge 
presented the thread to the pretty laund- 
res and kept the needle himself, “Now 


“L have my reasons. Do what 1 sy 
slip that thread into the eye of this 
needle I hold before you.” 

‘The laundlress shrugged and carefully 
approached the needle with the thread. 


But just when the thread drew close 
to the necdle’s eye, the judge moved his 
hand slightly. She tried! again. And 
again the judge moved his fund. She 
‘Wied a third time with the same result, 
and grew so vexed she exied ont, "In 
faith, sir, i you keep not stil, Till 
sever get i in!” 

The judge laughed in iriumph, “True, 
gpl Ned ad ou done these, the 
Sire dut Fou would have been likewise 
unsuccessful. Forced, you sy? Rubbisht 
T have no patience with talk of force in 
these matters, Your complaint is disinis 
sed, 


Vait. my lord, you judge nor wisely,” 
said the girl "Pray give me another 
chance. Even the best seamstress. has 
trouble threading a needle when the 
thread is limp. 1 have heard them say 


“Have you, indeed? And what else 
Saye you heard then?" 

“That by strengehening the dhvead 
with a bit bf candlewan, tus, the task 
ismmade much simpler. Another chance, 
1 pray, my lord" 

he gis's quick wit amused the judge, 
so he presented the needle again. Tl 
time, she did not attempt to thread it at 
once, but began to talk vo the needle in 
sole and melting tones: “Ah, what 
sweet Hite needle. What a darling litle 
needle. How slim, how straight. And 
such a lovely eye it has, 40: fresh, 30 
impudent, so inviting! — Come. hi 
fa needle, 1 beseech 


judge, who found her words enjoyable, 
the needle close. At once, the 
Jaundress seized his wrist, cried "Now 1 
Tiave you, ny pretty onl” and thrust the 
stiflened thread through the needles eye 
Ie may be seen, to this day, in. the 
judicial records of Portllon, that dam 
ages in the amount of one hundred 
‘crowns were paid to a laundress by the 
Sire du Fou. ‘This, it will be observed, 
‘was not the thousind crowns she asked 
for, but the remainder (though this is 
pot stated in official record and we must 
here rely on rumor) was paid her by 
nine other lords, one hundred crowns 
at a time, for services rendered, 
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Another fine old engraving by that 


Wy 
NOD 


| fine old engraver, John Held, Jr. 
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TEMPEST IN A G-CUP | 
miss storm perpetuates 


her torso in plaster 


PLAYBOY 


The top layer is masking tape; second 
layer ie jersey; under It all, Tempest. 


A RICHLY FNDOWED young lady with the redundant monicker of Tempest 
Storm recently got plastered. 
fo say that Miss Storm wa ed, sozzled, gassed, stinko 
or otherwise incapacitated, A lady of temperate habits, she was merely 
being measured for a mannikin. Miss Storm is, in the words of her press 
a strip tease recitalist.” Her body is her business, and business 
y good. ‘To make it even bette decided that a $-D replica 
charms should be p re 
ppearing. 
ing of such a replica required yards of masking tape, much 
plaster, Miss Storm's csence, and the icky man. 
hikin maker named Jim Berry. ‘Though not exactly essential to the 
proceedings, the PLAvBOY c n was also in on the de 
Inoral support and snapping the pictures you ste on these pages, 


it 
‘cd prominently outside the th 


Removing the shell, Berry wonders if he has quite enough plas- 
ter on hand to fill this buxom replica of The Storm Divine. 


PLAYBOY 


Roary An Historic Announcement to Music-Lovers from the 


reeds 


* Directors of the World- Famous Greer Pll Souiety 


TO INTRODUCE YOU TO AN EXCITING MUSICAL EXPERIENCE, YOU'RE INVITED TO ACCEPT 


10 


i 
‘or lotr 


it you never buy oncther record from 
you con now abtain oll the edvontages 


ALL-TIME 


GREAT 


STRINGS ATTACHED} 
NO OBLIGATION! 


‘fe Tiel Membership in The Jaxz¥one Socaty 


FEATURING THIS 
“WHO'S WHO" IN JAZZ: 


COLEMAN HAWKINS 


EDDIE CONDON 


SIDNEY BECEET 


Erroll Garner 


DIZZY GILLESPIE 


TEDDY WILSON 


PEE WEE RUSSELL 


JACK TEAGARDEN 


Charlie Parker 


Einures you of 
reproduction. 


Broce pe pre hip ely 


sous Concert 
ed astet 
in these recordings 


yt 10 recoded 


Performances, 


Encompassing Every Jazz Era— 


Featuring such jazz classics as Jelly Roll Blues, Hone} 
suckle Rose, Basin Street Blues, Relaxin’ at Camarillo, ete. 


NOW 20% can begin so build that library of 
the imperishable “all-time greats” of jazz— 
through the JAZZTONE SOCIETY's amazing 
itroductory effer- 10 superb jazz classics, not 
Steach, bu all tem for $1" 

‘These recordings feature all the fine jazz mu 
sicians you see listed above —2 verizable "who's 
who of Jazadorn playing some of their mreat 
ext numbers! 

Halt A Century of Jers 

Every jaz ra every jazz me, virwally dhe entire 
hinoey of jazz can be taced in the wide range of 
these ‘elections, Hear the dean of Oldie New 
Orleans: junmen, Sidey “Pops” Bechet. Lien 
asjetiat Pee ‘Wee Rowell, teabonia Jack Tes- 


fea YOURS FOR JUST 31 
Jou never bu another record from the JAZZ- Vj 
Tone SoclerY' 1 

Why We Moke This Offer 1 


adie nowhere eb, measly preset «0 I] 
the high stapdards Of die wort arco Conf 
‘Ge, Hall Sociery, and presed on Ue 
Suraced ying pastic 
The Finest in Jaxx Recordings—Yoors 
‘ot More Then 40% OM! the Uswel Coat? 
‘Ass Triel Member. you will seve be unde! 


sry cbligaion 40 buy any shee JAZZTONE 
SOCIETY recordings ~ ow or eter? You do have 
the righ, however, fo ty any ofthe Sole’ selec 
‘one Fach emt you ferve an advance erp 
tn of these” You are ot obligated heep thee 
You aclet even aie ou've lined ta them? You 
Tay only for these tht you wart to keep atthe 
Special Trial Member's low pice of yt 32.73, plas 
All shippg snd excne tx fee, foreach inch 
iceacplayng micro-groove dact Each coe averaging 
‘eat an hour's playion tie! anne of ner 
G05 off shel wnat anal price c] $4.98 


Otfer Limited — Rush Caypon NOW! 


Eble ey eer tae for 


PRESENTING TOM LEHRER 


Satirical songs by the gent we talk about 
¢ 38, The LP record, containing 
twelve outrageous numbers sung by the 
boy himself, is $8.95 plus $0c_ for 
aatlng- Onder trom: Tom Lehrer, Dept. 
8, Box 121, Cambridge 38, Mass. 1 
book of words and music, with intro by 
Al Capp, sells for $2.00 from Grown 
Publishers, Inc. Dey 419 Fourth, 
Avenue, New ” Yor New York. 


FANCY GRILLWORK 


“This coal-burning grill makes outdoor 
cooking a cinch, ‘The deep drum keeps 
the coals at just the right distance from 
the viands, and there’ a removable grate 
for easy cleaning. Smartly styled, with 


a maple cutting board, the whole ‘wor 
is only 24 Ibs. costs $49.95. 


All orders should be sent to the od- 
dresses listed in the descriptive 
poragrophs ond checks or money 
orders made poyoble to the indi- 
‘vidual componies. With the excep- 
tion of personclized items, oll of 
thete products ore guoronieed by 
the companies ond you must be 
entirely sotisfied or the complete 
purchose price will be refunded. 


atauminum, so we can't tell you why 
the company is called Stewert_ Stee, 
Producter Ine, Dept. RM, 1785 Esst 
Rew York Ave, Booty, New York 


COASTER COMBO 


Here's a sack plate and cosster combi. 
ftom that prevents such party azar 
5 highball glee rings on the ges puano 
Sod eheese'on the knees. Ie it center 
flumo, » law becomes a Gra bland of 
Figuor entirely surrounded by edibles 
Bikck cr ivory plastic with gold trim 
Bet of 4, $295: i peronalined. (The 

i), $899. Louis Fox, Dept 
TW, 20'S: Sate Steet Chica 4, i 


PLAYBOY'S 
BAZAAR 


ROMAN IN THE GLOAMIN’ 


Play it cool this summer with these 
real gen--wine Indian water buffalo san- 
als. Just like the real McCoy wom by 
Nero, Brutus, Victor Mature and other 
Romans. Colors: tan or black Men's 
sizes, 7 to 12, $7.95; girl's sizes, 4 to 9, 

:95. Markler's, Dept. P, $940 Green- 
point Ave,, Long Island City 4, New York, 


COOL, MAN 


terchangeable bri 

imertime stoking, we recommend 
Viking” pipe. $6.75, R. S, Leber, 
Box BB, Locust Valley, New York. 
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PLAYBOY 


1 Yr. GUARANTEE pst 
CRACKING, RIPPING, 


BAREFOOT comroRT 


Ete ncn, 
Fete Torben enero 
Im Stn C12 hae. 


"Cae wea Se 
DAVID P. JACOBSON and CO. tne. 


TWIST MANSY DEPT” NOMFOU, Vi 


PLAYBOY BINDER 


‘A mort rm for the ployboy's brary le 

binder, designed to held 
PLAYBOY, The magazice's 
rome ond fomitor robbit emblem ore 
Momped in gold teat on the cover, 


Playboy Bock Dept. 
11 E Superior Stest 
Chicago 1, Miincis 
Fleote send me @ PLAYBOY binder. 
$275 in check of money order  erlosd. 


$15 


We can’t turn you into 
‘Mr, America 


BUT, we suarvntee 


‘Rent need! Spend a ile ss 
Si tours a week. Only $I 


BODY CONTROL 


Ben Sew Yor 


CROOKED CORONET (continued from page 35) 


Superintendent Crust may almost forgive 
Lady Quom getting you off when he 
hears that the biggest crook in London, 
vas tipped ten bob to get himself & 
fecent meal. 

The hawklike man, staring down at 
the ten shilling note in his hand with a 
queer smile, sid not a word, The wai 
which Bulrose lad bailed, was still with 


‘What's dit?” said Bulrose, wiping 
yy his tears. 
said the taxidriver, “or 


Le Re rot 
a friendly wave of the hand. told the 
pec heel ie 
ple yaad 
sched oberg 
ae et ae ee 


Mussel, the joke 
The taxidriver. who had been fumib- 
iy with his gears while 

now de- 


Te eas pretty neat. che way you handed 
cs oet 

a 
Sao eo 
mig Gearon 
a 


ved 


Hand i hock, Pallnan” 
His obedient subordinate, doing his 


his hack to the house behind him, slip: 
ped it into his breast pocket. 

Pur the ext away.” he said, “and come 
to the fat about six. And for pity’ sake 
get yourself a decent shave.” 

As the taxidriver indignantly changed 
gears he saw, to his astonishment, his 
Chief mounting the broad steps to Lady 
Quom's house 


1 wondered.” said Lady Quorn, “if 
you would come back.” 

can only hope you have naissed me. 
U hive he idl a bone to pick with 
you, Lady Quorn.” 

"Oh, what ingratitude! 


cyou. For entirely owing 
to you, 1 have been called Perey by a 
policeman, 

“AL you wish.” she said, “I will write 
to the Commisioner and complain on 
your behalf.” 

Are you positive.” he said, “that you 
haven't any Complaints to make on your 
‘own? Better Jook im the mirror, Lady 


ae level eyes rested on hina for a long 
second before she tur tothe looking 
lua over the fireplace 

"face" he mut hee 
in the mirror fooking gravely at 

He was thooghelull fingering the 
rope of pears he hal extracted fro the 
fandkerthiet the taxidiver had re 
turned tim. He held they out to er, 
Sie made no’ movement, her shoulder 

tl gazing at him in the mor. 
"So all shat blacknail buses” she 
said, "es unt 0 rch nongenve-n ex 
fine wo get imo ny house?" 

Let ds cll ten background. 1k was 
quite sincere, “1 disapprosed oly 
Uy Quorn, and 1 tokd you why! d 
only steal from people disapprove of.” 

~And give the proceeds to charity?” 

Well nor quite. Hut Udo, 1 taney, 
give as moc at any her Christian, You 
Seehow mate Ta 

“And. why are jou returning my 
pearht 

“L told you." he ssid, “that 1 ony 
stole from prople | disapproved of 

“And yom hve ceased Yo disapprove?” 

“Oh no, But 1 disapprove of your 
husband even mioee for being us he Must 


be, such an unattractive, useless and 
silly man as not 10 be able to keep the 
affections of a woman like Sheila 
Quorn, 


“should like to think, then. that you 
are returning the pearls because you 
Tike me?” 

"Yes. And. also,” he suid 
they are false 

"lt was clever of you." he added, ab- 
senily fingering the pearls, “to slip tha 
‘check into the pocket of an accomplished 
thief. My vanity is quite concemed, 
Lady Quorn. How did you do it?” 

Dear me, Cavalier, at one moment 
you were so near to me that T feared 
you were about to kiss me.” 

“And then you would have slappetl 
amy face?” 

“Oh, itis only fh 
make small points 

He let the pearls drop with » snall 
crash on to the table, and walked 40, 
wards the door, 

Cavalier,” she said, “would you have 

ned the pearls if they had been 


htened women who, 


raid v9," be sa fom the 
Tei tees forme 03 
Hoodiye, Lady, Quorn, Ft 
ol jour huband eres sta hh pent 
stud, you wil Know x my disapproval 
of a compaisane tusbinad haw each 
ws limit 

Hi hand was om the doorknob, 

"Ay friend he sid," ave just 
realied that 1 kaow x0 Hule about 
Nie you, bay cance, engage 

Ae turned fromm the door he mw 
ste wen pring the bel 

Tam ringing.” she 


id. “for tea.” 
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THE BEST FROM PLAYBOY $__ancdowd 


FROM PLAYBOY 


AL you enjoy the magazine, you'll 
Jove the book, Here are ail your 
favorite features from the first year 
of Piaysoy—the best cartoons, 
stories, humor, articles, and jokes 
together in One handsome, hard- 
cover volume asa permanent 
source of sophisticated, masculine 
entertainment. 160_pages— 16 of 
them in color. You'll want a cop} 
for your own library, and sever 

for your friends. 


Yobyalp... 


«is a magazine published for 
elderly maiden ladies. It frowns on, 


frivolity... disapproves of pleas 
ure... throws up its hands at the 
thought of alcoholic refreshment . 
id thinks life is a deadly serious 
s Yobyalp, if you look at 
in reverse, spells PLaynoy. And, 
Yobyaip’s editorial policy is similar 


to riavnoy's-if you lool 
verse. We're sorry we can't offer you 
a subscription w Yobyalp. It has 
never, to our knowledge, been pub- 
lished, although several magazines 
somewhat like it are available. There 
is only one rtavnoy, however, and 


to that we can offer you a subserip. 
tion, We also offer a suggestion: sub- 
setibe today. 


NEXT MONTH 


“THE CROOKED MAN" by Charles Beaumont is 
tale 9 unique and terrifying that another acn’s 
mayazine was actually aftaid to print it. You'll 
Know why when you read it in the August issue of 
MAYWoY. In the same issue, Joanne Arnold goes 
switmming in the altogether, P-G, Wodehouse tells 
une of hits funniest stories to date and Dave 
Brubeck writes about jac 


3 yeon IS 2 years 10 


(You save $5.00 from the (You save $2.00 from the 
regular single-copy price.) regular single-copy price.) 


T ycor $6 


Please enter my subscription to PLAYBOY for 


18 years $13 


$ nclosed C2 years $10 
11 year $6 

name —— 

3 —————————— 
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ENTER ADDITIONAL SUBSCRIPTIONS ON A SEPARATE 
SHEET OF PAPER. SEND TO PLAYBOY, 11 E SUPERIOR, 
CHICAGO 11, ILLINOIS 


Food and beverages stay Fresh and Cool longer 
ina Nappy Thermo-Keey bag! 


You'll use your Noppy Bog twelve months o year. Its double-thick 
insulation of Fiberglos keeps food ond drinks hot or cold for hours. And 
you'll use your Noppy Bag for many years becouse it's so well 
constructed. The Koroseal 
durable and washable. The Keraseel interior is 

seamless ond leak-proof. Only Nappy gives you 

both Fiberglos and Koroseol! Be sure you atk for 

Noppy 1 N 


mo-Keep at your favorite store. 


NAPPY BAGS ARE AVAILABLE IN THE FOLLOWING STANDARD MODELS: 
in plaids wad 0 wide woraty of eld colors) 


emulo Bog == 
Wax Ohad tunch Bog Picnic bog ~~ Gioet Picnic Bog! 
wheats 1onSies 13694512 ertons Vents 


NAPPE-SMITH MANUFACTURING CO., FARMINGDALE, N, J 


